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To the Right Honourable - 


John How, Eſq; | Wc. 


Muſt own, that tis more the Reſult 
of Affection than Opinion, makes 

me ſo ſollicitous to continue the 
Reputation of this Comedy, by put- 

| eng it under the Protection of a 

Patron, whoſe Character can alone 

de both its 588807 and Defence. 

I was ſoon determin'd there to Offer it, where . 

cou'd at once Satisfie my Ambition, Secure 

y Hopes, and Pay the Gratitude which I Owe 

iS an riod, for *tis from the happy Scene 

ff our Affairs, that any can think, or be Divert- 

A with that Eaſe the * was pleaſed to ſhew 
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at the Repreſentation of this Play; the Succeſ 
of which I truly Aſeribe more to the Juſing 
of the Action, and Favour of the Audience 
than either Turn of Plot, or Correctneſs 0 
Style. I am ſenſible it may want Support, there 
fore I preſume to Inſcribe your Great Name in 
the Front, which will not only Defend, bu 
Perpetuate it; for no Age will ever forget, hoy 
Brave an, Aſſerter of Eugland's Intereſt and Li 
| berty you have been; Neglected your own Eat 
by a conſtant* Attendance in Parliament, Op 
pos'd all the Grieyances that often Incroach' 
upon the People, and rather Choſe to. be. Diſtin 
guiſh'd than 177 K n 
Twas you, SIR, That kept alive the War 
like Genius of the Nation, and was the chiefel 
Advocate of her Braveſt Sons, againſt Starvin 
and Opprefſion :*T'was from your Care and Hu 
manity in Procuring the Support of Half-Pay 
that thoſe Gentlemen, who are now not oni 
Defending Ezgland, but Saving Europe, Sun 
not under the Miſery of Want, and the Eny 
of thoſe who hated ſuch. Inimitable-Courage 
but how agreeable a Theme muſt it be to Con 
template the Happy Change; ſuch a Sovereign. 


fo Glorious a Cauſe, and our Rewards ſo Ho: 


nourably and Juſtly Secur'd, What may we no 
Hope from Exgliſb Valour ſo Encourag'd, wher 
wie have ſeen ſuch Inſtances. of its Force in ſpight 
of all Depreſſions? 7 "IF 
From the Succeſſes. of the laſt. Campaign, may 
we not juſtly Expect, That ih After-T'imes th: 
Annals of this Seventecnth Century will begi 
with the Fame the Fifteenth Concluded ; and 
when Parallels ſhall be Drawn, of the two Glo 
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tous Female Reigns, tho. Eliza was Numerous 


in her Councils, Anna is Greater in her Few. 
That I Live under the Eaſie Happy Influences of 
this preſent Miniſtry, of which Lou, are a Prin- 
cipal Part, is my Satisfaction; but that You will 
Accept this Proof of my Eſteem, will be my 
Laſting Honour in giving me Opportunity to 

tell Ages to come, that - WE 
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Nur moſt. Humble Is 
Moſt Devoted, * 
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IS hard to * in ſuch a CR Age, 
When Criticks with ſuch Spleen inveſt the Stage; 
But ſudden Death's the Fate of modern Plays, 
For few we ſee, are born to length of Days; 
And yet the Searchers ſay, tis rarely ſeen 
Amongſt the Dead, that any fell by Spleen; 
Many they find, were by the Poets ſlain, 
The dull Pretenders, in a ſcribling Vein, 
Set up for Comedy, with little Wit, 
Borrow a Plot, and When the bo is writ, 


They leave it ſtarving in an empty Pit. duch 
Yam 7 Care Neyo 1540 a better Fate, 3 Wit] 
Yqur Nena Life, is of a longer Date. he 
It ws ns Humour, and an eaſie Plot, ron 

hich in the * deceasd, was oft forgot For 


(W 

No — Jeſts, but Wit without Offence, 
(For with ill Manners Wit grows Impudence.) om 
You're not to blame, if enxious Fools will find v 
Scandal and Lewdneſs which werd ne'er deſign'd : 0 1 
Your Play inſtructs us too; that we beware, s | {þol, 


That Riches are not made our only Care, 
—_ Wit and Breeding ſerve to gain the Fair. 
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[Yeoman of KENT. 


Ermit my Friendſbip, my Defeds I know, 
Nor can my Senſe give your's the Praiſes due; 
'et when both Tongues andPens advance your Name, 
an a Friend offer nothing to your Fame? 
he Stage her Skill and Gratitude has ſnown; 
gut from the Cloſet fprings the true Renown. 
\pplauſe is vain which Action only gives, 
Tis by the reading part a good Play lives 
rimace, Or comick Tone, may flaſh the Ear, | 
dolid Wit only will Inſpection bea 
he Preſs eſtabliſhes the Poet's Character. 


e; 


With how much Spirit, Strength and Skill you write, 


duch eaſie Language, ſuch command of Wit; 
With ſo much ſweetneſs every Speech abounds, 
he Humour heals where cer the Satyr wounds. 
rom whence can all this Wit and Fancy flow ? 
rom Nature What cou'd your green Studies 


know, 
ome Toil whole Ages for what's born with you. J | 


Time records, ſince Poetry began, ; 
: Po npe:a Genius in ſo young a Man. — 
{pollo, both ſurpriz d and pleas' d, looks down; 
o on, ſays he, the Bays thy Temples. crown, 


* Toutes 1 ound my fav'rite Son. F 
53 SM 
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Humour of the A G E, 


On his Play call'd, 
TUNBRIDGE.- WALKS. 


— . 
By an UNKNOWN Hand. 


ene p 

PT E. N we may W hos will agen appear, M1 
Humour and Wit. on th Engliſh Theatre, For 
Unborrow'd from: the French: For to our Shame, 4. 


Our Comedy of late from Gallia came: 
Our Heroes learnt from theirs the Art of Fighting, Ib. 
Our Poets too have mimick'd: theirs in Writing; {MW# 
And by Tranſlation ſtrove to build their Fame, The 
Barren of MothersWit, and of Invention lame. We 
But you, auſpicious Youth, have now begun Let 
To make old Engliſh Wit in Engliſh Channels run. % 

You think it needleſs over Sea to roam, 

Ia. ſearch. of Knaves and Fools, with. whom: we're 
ſtock'd at home. | 
Let ſuch alone feel your: Poetick Rage; 

And as; you ſcourge the Vices of the Age, 
I the drooping Honour of the Stage. 
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Spoken by Mr. Pinlethman. 
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o U dreadful Sons of War, who hither come, 


| Boom; Na ar BY 

Tow ſoft Sirs, who at home indulge your Eaſe,.. .. 

And hate French Bullets worſe than French Diſeaſa; 

Tow Courtiers, who in Wit, and. Judgment grow, 

For where the Money Ebbs, the Wit ſhou'$ Flow; 

e, And you Citts, who ſo briſk,. and plump appear, 
Fatn'd with good. Queſt- Ale, and. Chriſtmas Cheer; 

7, The Poet by me, Envoy, here to Day, 

Welcomes you to a pleuſant, air Play : 

The Comick Writer ſtill ſupports our Stage, 

We live by the Good Nature of the Age. 

Let others be. with Tragick Lawrel's crown'd, 

Where undiſturb d the Hero ſtruts around, 

And empty Boxes ectho to the Sound. 

Plays are deſign d for Mirth, to male us glad, 

Damn d Fortune s Plagues too often prove us ſad; 

Debts, Fudgments, and à Bayliff at the Door, 

Or cruel Sempſtreſſes, when Love boils ore: 

Vat tho to reaze us, more ſuch Plagues combine, 

- All. are diſpers'd with _— Wit, and Wine, 
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1 © To fright fair Maids in Maſks, and ſtorm their 
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PROLOGUE 


Aar, Harm 
dt home. 
Some Plot he has, ſome e too, 


t, he thinks are n NEW, 
e Is 215 Wn lehwes 14 
47 7 built Play, he begs ol not expect, 
Young Poets have the Fire, old Authors are correct. 


To Humour chiefly, he'd his Genius bend, 
On your le Smiles his Hopes difend,' 


And as be fill u writes on, 44e to — n 


> 3 a Frien. 
h for the Captain. 


T Tunbridge I have made my 656 Campaign, 
A Nor have 1 wore, 741 borroꝛu d Plumes in vain, 
vince my Red-Coat has helpt me to 4 Spouſe, 

Who has (1 thank ker) brought ed re 4 Souſe. 
The World's a Cheat, moſt Men 455 is d appear, 

{nd fain wou d ſeem ro bs, ' what ; wp they are. 
The Out-ſide's all, Virtus b an empty Name, 
That clents the ſubtle Knave, and willing Dams. 

ach proſtitute, worn out with frequent Sinning, 
on d ſtill A You, tis her fir 22 
mongſt you : ll 470 4 powder” 4 Sparks that fr, 
The awful. Judges of the Poet's War, 
Here's ſome perhaps my Character ou d hit ; 
Who think it ſafer, here at home, to fall 8 2 
By Ladies Eyes, than by 4 Cannon Ball 55 1 
But as the Painter, ſo the Poet too, wg Wi 
hat, ſhox. d. he hid, ſcreens from too-nice 4 Views. 2 . = 
{nd when ſome Stroaks have the Deſs ſign pref 4 = 
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< Eſtate, in Love > Mr. Mills. 

( with Hillaria. © 
7 A Gentleman 


w 


Reynard, that lives by his Mr. Wilks. 


Wits, 


Woodcock, * Yeoman of Kent, Mt. Johnſon. 


A Fluttering, 
Fop-Militia Ca- & Mr. Pinkethman, 


( ptain, 

(A NicesFe-y, - 
low, that va-/ © | 
lues himſelf up- > Mr. Bullock. 
on all Effemi- 
nacies, 


w. O M E N. 
Belinda, 8 E to Ius Rogers 
© - C\ Siſter to Rey- | 


EHillaria, > | Mrs. rs. Perbroggen 


Ta * % 


po —_— dy, e 
. 0 Lady that 


Mts cre, ae her Bot- Mrs. Powell 
te | 


"Tp 5 Her Niece, an 
P ale, Heroick Trapes, Mrs, Moor. 


Lucy, d 0 Hillaria, _ Mrs. Lucas. 
Singers, Dancers; and other Attendants. 
The SCENE TUNBRIDGE 


ate Tine, Twelve Hours. 
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 Tunbridge-Walks : 
e TRE. 

| Yeoman of KENT. 
Dee ee det: 
. 

en, | 4 Common Room: in a Lodging- Houſe. = 


Reynard and Loveworth meeting. 5 34 - 


Ld N K. Reynard 
Rey. Ned Loveworth! Slave to 
London, and Darling of the fair 
i Sex, left his Miſtreſs, his Bottle; 
"en | and his Friend, to viſit the.Coun- 
S. ib | trey ! i ee 
El. Tom. To the, Pleaſures; of the Town I own my. 
"| elf devoted, but London now is a perfect Solitude, 
Buſineſs: and Diverſion have diſpers d every Body 
—_- | Lawyers. 
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Lawyers are gone thi Circaits to plague the poor 
t Countrey People Tradeſmen to cheat at Fair— 
 _Gauntierstaaveidtheir Creditors, and Telanser Bros. 
1 . to ſpunge a Month with their Relations; no 
4 lays, no Fark, no Intriegues, not à Cully left to 
1 Keep Wenching in Countenance; ſo that the poor 
IF 3 o the Town are forc d to live virtuouſly in 
ight of Nature; hut Tunbridge I ſuppoſe is the Seat 
of Pleaſure ; prithee, What Company does the Place 
afford? | ; 
Like moſt publick, Aſſemblies, .a Medly of 
all ſaxts, Fops. Majeſtick and Diminutive, from the 
long flaxen Wig with a ſplendid Equipage, to the 
Merchant's ſpruce Prentice that's always mighty neat 
about the Legs; Squires come tg court ſome fine 
 Town-Lady, and Town-Sparks to pick up a Ruſſet- 
Gown; for the Women here are wild Country-La- 
dis; with ruddy Cheeks. like a SevibOrange, that 
gape, fare,, ſcamper, and are brought hither to be 
diciplin'd; Fat City-Ladies with tawdry Atlaſſes, in 
| defiance of the Act of Parliament; and lender Court- 
Night-Clothes, and French Complexions. 
Tov. But- what: are the chief Diverſions here? 
Rey. Each to his Inclination— Beaus Raffle and 
Dance— Citts play at Nine-Pins, Bowls, and Back- 
 gammon—— Rakes ſcoùre the Walks, bully the Shop- 
keepers, and beat the Fidlers— Men of Wit rally 
over Claret, and Fools get to the RoyahOak Lottery, 
where you may loſe Fifty Guinea's in a Moment, 
have a Crown return d. — for Cpach-hire, a Glaſs 
. of Wine, and a hearty Welcome I ſhort, tis a 
|. Place wholly dedicated to Freedom, Ig Diſfiaction, 
| either of Quality or Eſtate, but exrry, Man that ap- 
Fo pears. well convetſes with the beſt. 
Tov. But who is the top Beauty of che weths, the 
Ke - grand Poſt of the Men, and Envy of the Women? 
SDUTHLOIO JITTTHT: . * 1 
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14 The Ta eoman *. Kane 17 
or ey. Exry one wou d be ſo: But your old Mi- 
oy geh i ſtill bears the Crowd; her Wit and 


Beauty ſupport each other, and her Dreſs and Con- 
verſation are ev'ry Day ſo prettily vary'd; ſhe * 
appears new: The Women love her Company, b 1 
hate her Pow'r, and the Beaus flutter about her 
all the airy Poſtures of French Gallantry, whom ſhe 
fill keeps off with her eafie Raillery, and not one 
dares 5 her. 

f ſhe has fo many new Sparks, ſhe'll look 
but coldly on an old Pretender; but if ſhe's ſo ſevere 
upon the Beaus, I wonder they don't appear daſh' d, 
and retire. 

Rey. Not at all; becauſe their Vanity conſtrues 
every thing to their own Advantage; and they take 
Raillery from a Lady, to be as great a Mark of E- 
ſteem, as they think a Lampoon is of being conſi- 
lerable enough to be taken notice of always ob- 
ſerve, that Men of the greateſt Senſe are moſt doubt - 
of their own Merit; but a Fool, that has Aﬀy- 
nce enough to ſupport. his Folly, thinks he has 
Wit enough to carry him thro' the World—But here 
omes old Woodcock the Yeoman o' Kent, that's half 
armer and half Gentleman; his Horſes go to Plow: 
and Wl the Week, and are put into the Coach o Sunday : 


Zack e has brought his Daughter hither, a Lady ev'ry 
Shop- {Way agreeable; but her Father is ſo great a Humou- 
rally Wi, that notwichſtanding he allows her all the Gaiety 
ttery, f Body, he obliges her to the ancient Cuſtom of 


earin ng: 2 High-Crown-Hat: To her I intend my 
ddrefles, but would firſt ſound his Inclinations; for 
hen an old Fellow knows he has a handſom Daugh- 
„ and can give her a good Fortune, he is gene- 
7 = en in the Upoſing of het. EX $5 


| Enter Woodcock. 


bod We Mr. Woodcock, vou are ; Selig 
x ſelf after the Watets, 1 fee. | ee 
py 204 Woodc: -. 
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18 Tunbridge-Walks: Or., F 
Moodc. You are miſtaken, Mr. Reynard, we Coun- ft 
try Gentlemen live honeſtly, and have no occaſion K 
to ſcoure our Veſſels. N 0 
Tov. But Tunbridge: Waters, Sir, have another Vi. V 
25 they help the Underſtanding, and. quicken the W th 
Wit, and, that you Country Gentlemen, may have ye 
occaſion for. VVVRWÄN 
Woodc. When 1 find, Sir, they have had a bette MW th 
Effect upon you Londiners, perhaps I may try em- np 
Look you, Gentlemen, we in the Country dont fp! 
pretend. to Raillery: If we have Wit enough to keep Fa 
_ our Chickens from the Kites, and our Wives, and 
Daughters from you ravenous Town-Sparks, we nei. yo 
ther envy your flaſhy Air, nor deſire to be thought IM ne! 
Weather-cocks. 2 5 no 
0 Toy: But they ſay, Sir, you are bleſt in a Daugh- 
ter, that's beauteous to Admiration, your only Child 
and Heireſs ro your Eftate ; and notwithſtanding your 
Averfion. to the Town, I ſuppoſe you deſign her for 
ſome very-ftne Gentleman.  _ 
_ . Woods. No, no, Mr. Reynard; your modern fine 
Gentleman is too much a 1 to value a Wife; 
he marries only to repair his Eſtate, never appear 
abroad with her after the firſt Month,. nor lies wi 
her but in Lent, for Mortification——-The- Prodigal 
Cit too takes a Wife only for Conveniency to look 
after his Shop, while he goes a Stock-Jobbing, gro 
jealous from his own Imperfections, ſwears ſhe keep 
Company with my Lord ſuch a one, ſues out a D. 
vorce right or wrong, and turns her out of Door; 
then ſpends her Fortune upon ſome; Covent-Gar 
Mliſs, and like the reſt of your whoring Citizens, pte 
tends he's Ptyſichy, and is forc'd to lie out of Tow! 
ev'ry Night No Londiner (hall either ruin m 
Daughter, or waſte my Eftate—— Tf he be a Game 
fter, tis rattl'd away in two Nights— If a lewd Felmar 
low, tis divided into Settlements— If a nice Fop# 
then my Cherry-Trees are cut down to make Te 


"The Teoman of Kent. 19 
ras-Walks, my ancient Mannor-Houſe, that's noted 
for good Eating, demolifh'd to build up a modern 
Kickſhaw, like my Lord Courtair's Seat about a Mile 
off, with Saſhes, Pictures, and China; but never any 
Victuals dreſs d in the Houſe for fear the Smoak of 
the Chimny ſhould ſully the nice Furniture Look 
ye, Mr. Reynard, The Woodcocks of Kent are an an- 

cient Family, and were the firſt that oppos' d William 
the Conqueror; therefore I'll have my Name kept 
op; and to marry my Daughter to a Beau, with 
ti ſpindle Shanks, a ſmall Shape, and a long meagre 
Face, I'm ſore is nt the way to increaſe her Family. 
a Rey. So that inſtead of providing her a Gentleman, 
you'd facrifice her to a Brute; who has neither Man- 
vers enough to be thought rational, Education e- 
nough for a Juſtice of Peace, nor Wit enough to di- 
ſtinguiſh fine Converſation from the yelping of Dogs; 
hunts all the Morning, topes all the Afternoon, and 
then goes lovingly drunk to Bed to his Wife. 

Woodc. And pray, What are your Town Diver- 
fions ?—To hear a Parcel of Italian Eunuchs, like 
ſo many Cats, ſquawll out fomewhat you don't un- 
derſtand The Song of my Lady's Birth-Day, by 
an honeſt Farmer, and a merry Jig. by a Country- 
Wench that has Humour in her Buttocks, is worth 
forty on't: Your Plays, your Park, and all your 
Town Diverſions together, don't afford half ſo ſub- 
ſtantial a Joy as going home throughly wet and dir- 
ty after a fatiguing Fox-Chace, and ſhifting one's 
elf by a good Fire Neither are we Country Gen- 
emen ſuch Ninnies as you make us; we have good 
Eſtates, therefore want not the Knavery, and Cun- 
ning of the Town, but we are loyal Subjects, true 
Friends, and never ſcruple to take our Bottle, be- 
auſe we are guilty of nothing which we are afraid 
of diſcovering in our Cups — To ſuch.a Man I'd 
marry my Daughter: One who has Humanity e- 
nough to know how to uſe a Woman well, and 3 
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the Country well enough to live in't, and manage 
| his Eſtate himſelf without rules it to a raſcally 

Steward, who will ruin my Family to raiſe his own. 


Tov. But, who have we here?? | 
Rey. Captain Squikt/ 5 E 
- $qu. Gentlemen, I kiſs your Foot-ſteeps. m 


Lov. But how now, Squib, How long haſt thou il V 
been intitl'& to Scarlet? Prithee, what Regiment has Ml tl 
the Honour of thy Protection? WF al 
Sa. Why, truly Gentlemen, finding how irre. bi 
ſiſtible a red Coat is amongſt the Ladies, I have late- ]W#a 
iy made Intereſt to be an Officer in the City Train d Ned 
Band When I march through Cheapſide on 21K. 
Training-day, How the Citizens Wives ſtare after th) 

me There's an Air ſays one, there's a Face ſay; {Wa © 
another, there are Legs ſays a third, ſigh, then go to. 
Bed, and Cuckold their Huſbands by the Force iu 


Imagitdtion.. | 5 

Rey, But wou'd n't it gain you more Reputation, 
Captain, to make a Campaign? There you might 

55 your Country, and juſtly merit the Title of a 
| ven... | 


* c 5 


Squ. No, no, Mr. Reynard, tis only for yout 
ſwarthy ill-look d Rogues to go to the War; we 

: fpruce Officers ſtay at home to guard the Ladies 
fight Mock-Sieges upon Bunhill, and ſtorm the Out 
works of a Ven'ſon Paſty: Beſides, Sir, I have an E 
ſtate, therefore need not put the fair Sex into Doubts 
and Fears, by hazarding my Perſon. 

Tov. But if you don't ſerve one Campaign, How 

will it appear to the World you are a Man of Cou 


* 


rage? | 


Sau. That Mr. Loveworth is evident enough aff) 
Rome, for there is ſeldom, a Day, but I have occ: M, 
ſion to draw my Sword either in the Pit, the Side uh g 


| Box, or ſome publick Coffee-Hquſe. 
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Lov. If you are fo deſperate, Captain, People will 
be afraid of keeping you Company. . 
Squ. You. are miſtaken, Sir; I'm one of the well- 
bred Officers that challenge no Man, and if any Man' 
challenges me, [ Aſide.] I ſend my Lieutenant to 
meet him But to ſhow you I have Generoſity as 
Vell as Courage, I quarrell d Yeſterday with a Gen- 
, Wl tleman for treading on my Toe, which you know is 
an unpardonable Affront in this honourable Age; 
but at the Interceſſion of ſome particular Friends, 
„Pardon begg'd, and a Supper given, I was prevail- 
Jed upon to put it up——— Ha! My Yeoman o 
Kent, honeſt Hop-Sack and Cherry-Tree, How do's 
thy handſome Daughter, what think you of me for 
a Son- in- Law? 

Mood. Thee — Doſt think I'll marry her to a Pot- 
Gun, a Fop Militia Captain; who, inſtead of having 
Courage to ſtand an Enemy, flies at a Show'r of 
Rain: She ſhould ſooner have a common Trooper, 
thats a Man of Mettle, and follow the Camp. 
Squ. Very blunt, and ill-bred; like a true Coun- 

ut that was conceiv'd under a Hedge, litter'd 
In a Barn, and brought up in a Hog-Stye——Look 
wel ou, old Gentleman, if your Daughter falls in Love 
lies, th me, as tis ten to one but ev'ry Woman does; 
Ju Mel her, ſhe may ſigh her ſelf into the Green-Sick- 
n Ee, eat Oatmeal, Chalk, Coals, Candles, and die 


* 


bee the Pip. 


5 Enter Maiden. 

Mai. Are you for the Walks, Gentlemen? 
Rey. Ay, But Mr. Maiden, you are very late to 
Way, the Ladies will be all there before you. 
WW Mai. Why really, Sir, I us'd to be dreſs d ſooner; 
it 1 have been mightily out of Order this Morn- 
Wig with the Vapours and the Collick, and was forc'd 
a Ray. to eat a little Chicken Broth4——— Pray; 
entlemen, What new Company have we . 2 

| | ey 
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: They. ſay, there's a World of Quality come down 2 
this Week. | my 
Moodc. Quality! What then ! They'll neither fur- I giv 
niſh the Wells wi more Wit, nor more Money. not 


Mai. But the Ladies, Sir, always reſpe& People [MW mo 
of Rank They ſay, Mr. Woodcock, you have a . 
fine Daughter to diſpoſe of here; I deſign to make wh 
her ſome Overtures. 6 a\ 

Woods. You « Thou effeminate Coxcomb, Pla 
doſt think ſhe'll like one of het-own Se [A. ide) wh 
D'ſlife, all the Fops in this Place have got a No- {Wiol 
tion of my Daughter; I ſhall have em bait her as a 0 
Parcel of Hounds do a young Leveret, I'll go find on 
her out, make her pack up her Awls, and we'll be h 


gone to Morrow Morning. Exit. {We 

Tov. Prithee, Frank, let's to the Coffee-Houſ:, the 
and leave theſe Fools together. | nie: 
Rey. 1'll ſtep but to my Chamber, and follow you Off 


inſtantly. _ [ Exeunt differently, 

Squ. Well, Friend, and what Accompliſhments 
d' you pretend to, with-the Ladies? | 

Mai. Why, I can ſing and dance, and play up- 
on the- Guittar; make Wax-work, and Fillagree, 
and paint upon 'Glaſs ; ; beſides, I can dreſs a Lady 
up a Head upon occaſion, for I was put Prentice to 
a Milleuer once, only a Gentleman took a Fancy to 
me, and left me an Eſtate; but that's no Novelty; 
for abundance of People now-a-days, take a Fancy 
to ' handſome young Fellow. 

u. And wou'd you Sooth the Women with theſe MW" 

Fool Che] ? They hate a nice Fop, that's fo much 
an Image of themſelves ; F and love a buſt maſcu-IF 
line Fellow, chat will kiſs em, tumble em, and towie 
em about. 

Mai. | Aſide.] Poor fly Creature; Lard, Does 
he think fine Ladies will ſuffer themſelves to be us d Nen 


like heed Women- Sir, I hope [ hay'nt by 4 
& 
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dyd the Ladies ſo long not to know.how to Addreſs 


my felf to be rejected for you: Therefore you may 
give your ſelf what rough Airs you pleaſe, and yet 
not ſucceed half ſo well as thoſe that have a little 
more Modeſty. | 

Squ. Modeſty——Here's a Fellow now——Prithee, 
what does Modeſty ſignifie? Did it ever get a Lover 
a Maidenhead, a Lawyer a Cauſe, or a Courtier a 


why the Women have laid it aſide now, and are re- 
ſolv'd, A-la-Mode en France, to appear bare-Neck'd, 
gallop without Stays, drink their Bottle, keep Fel- 
lows, and be out of Countenance at nothing. 
Thank Heav'n Modeſty's an Infamy my Family can 
ne er be branded with; for all my Relations from 
the beginning have been either Pimps, Poets, Attor- 
nies, Projectors, . Stock- Jobbers, or -Cuſtom-Houſe 
Officers —— But you may e'en quit your Modeſty, 
our Airs, and your Graces; for I reſolve to in- 
goss all the Ladies to my felf, and if you dare med- 
de with one 
Mai. D'you think I won't talk to em, and give 
ec, Jem Sweet-meats. ; | | 
Szu. That I grant you; but if you offer Love to 
my thing that's under Fifty, above the degree of a 
Uhamber-Maid, :and:has a Noſe in her Face, I'll cut 
our Throat [A ſide.] I may hector this Fellow 
vithout danger. | 
Mai. As to that matter, Captain, we ſhall never 
quarrel ; for if I can Raffle with the Ladies, Dance 
ith them, and Walk with em in publick, I never 
Welire any private Love-favours from em. 

u. Nay, then gi me thy Hand, thus we agree 
he Point, and will aſſiſt each other. I'll recom- 


Does end you for a Partner in Dancing; you ſhall com- 
us Mend me for a Lover to wait on em home. 
ſtu - Mai. With all my Heart. ” ia 


'em-3 neither have I taken ſo much pains to poliſh 


place But to pretend to Modeſty in this Age; 


Squ. 
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Sg. Come along, frigid [2x1 
7 7 Lard, what rude Monſter is this? Sure ſome. 
thing that come out of the Bear-Garden ; but Im 
plad we are Friends; for if he had drawn his Sword, 
ſhow'd- ha” ſwounded away,” [Ex 
© |... Enter Hillaria, and Lucy. 
Hill. Lutry, ſee if the Ladies are ready for, the 
Walks, and order a Coach to the Door — Well 
this Tunbridge is the Joy of my Life; ſuch Treat 
ing, Dancing, Serenading, Raffling and Scandal, ! 
con'd die here But let me ſee, what new Ac 
quaintance have I made here There's Ma 
Goodfellow that makes ſo many great Suppers, I con 
like her, but ſhe Drinks ſo prodigiouſly hard, I ca 
never hold out with her——Lady Bubble that's per p. 
petually at Cards, and always Loſes, lends one Moe. 
ney, and has never Aſſurance to aſk for't again, II 15 
be intimate there Mrs. Smallꝛuare, the Trade F 
man's Wife in the City; there I can have things up Re 
on Credit; and then Belinda, the Lady that lives in Wy, 
Kent, I'll be very great with her, ſhe'll invite me, 
down for a whole Summer—1 find every now and 
then I'm forc'd to pack together ſome new Int Nail 
mates; for by that time I have liv'd a Vear upon nz 
one Set, I run em out ſo much Money in treating I 
my Viſiters, keep ſuch late Hours, and breed ſo mz 
ny Differences in their Families, they are quite tir 
of me. a 5 | 


Is 


* Enter Reynard. 

Ney. So, Siſter ; you are in your Airs, I fee, ready 
for the Company, mighty gay and-ſplendid ; pr 
thee, how doſt maintain thy ſelf ſo well without . 
CCF % 
Hill. Tho' J want x Fortune, Brother, yet whit 
there are Fools that have Money, and I have M 


Cloaths ; 


— 9 4 * * 
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„ WI Cloaths, viſit the greateſt Quality, enjoy ev'ry Di- 

e- terſion, and Deſpiſe all that pretend to be better 

n WW than my ſelf. | R : 
% Rey. But how d'you infinuate your ſelf to the 

Hil. As moſt Women that live by their Wits do; 

| praiſe ev'ry Body to their Face, and mimick every 


ne BY Body behind their Back; ſo that all court my Fa- 
cl WW your, becauſe they are afraid of being Abus'd-—— 
ao By keeping a world of Company, appearing in all 

» LY publick Places, and giving my ſelf a liberty of Rail- 
\- Wl ing, I have acquir'd the Character of a Judge 

in No Body dares buy a Suit of Cloaths without my 
ut Advice, for whatever I condemn is thought ungen- 
cn tel; and half the Tradeſmen in Town make me 


eg Preſents to promote em Cuſtomers —— I make In- 
tereſt for the Players o Benefit Nights, ſo I have the 
II liberty of the Box-— Now and then introduce 
der r poor Poet with a Dedication to go ſnacks in the 
WI Reward———T live one Month with this Lady, a 
su Month with that, cheat at Cards for Pocket-Money ; 
mo make ſhift to rub through the World——But, how 
and you manage your ſelf, Brother? Tis more diffi- 
eult for a Man to ſpunge a Maintenance than a Wo- 
eng man; to be treated, preſented and addreſs'd you 


un know is the Prerogative of our Sex. ON 
me Rey. Like a true Town-Spark ; one day at Court, 


and the next in Jayl: J have generally ſome Money 
at command, but ſeldom any more at a time than 
what I have in my Pocket. 5 
Hill. Why truly, Brother, I believe moſt of you 
its do carry your whole Stock about you. 

Rey. I always keep Company with thoſe of the 
upheſt Rank, whom I find moſt eaſie to be bub- 
ed: Now and then perhaps I get to the Groom- 
'orters, and lend a Nobleman twenty Guineas up- 
dn a puſh, to pay me five advance the next Morn- 
Ig; and Courtiers punctually 9 what 7 
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cumſtance. 


Of 


loſe at Gaming, tho they run in ev'ry Bodies debt 
But this Courſe of Life, Siſter, 
is but for a ſpurt; we muſt now think of ſettling 
our Condition; our 2 you know bears ng 


common Fame, and our Education was the beſt; 
dut our Parents, by ſupporting the ancient Englif 


Hoſpitality, liv'd beyond their Eſtate, and left us tg 


traverſe the World; therefore, whatever Offers you 
| have, accept nothing below your ſelf. | 


Hill.” No, Brother, I have a Sou! too great to har 
bour any thing that's mean; and if my Circum- 
ſtances wou'd not countenance my Character, be: 
fore I'd condeſcend, like a decay'd Gentlewoman, 
to "dreſs Heads, make Mantoes, teaze People with 


my Birth and Education, and my willingneſs to get 
2 Liyelihood in an honeſt way, I'd ſcorn the W or, 


and with an undaunted Spirit re Eng ſome hero- 
ick Strain, plunge a Dagger, an fancy my ſelf u 
Actreſs in a Tragedy. 


Rey. My own Siſter to a hair Hut let thi 


Maxim joyn your noble Spirit Still preſent 


your Vertue; for if you part with that, you ſtan 
our Blood, and render your ſex below every Cit 


Hill. You know, Brother, we are all Frail, an 
ſometimes there's no reſiſting the Charms of a wel 
dreſs d Side-Box Beau; but if I ſhou'd make a ſl 
this I'll promiſe you, to keep a good een, an 
that's the moſt faſhionable Virtue. 

Rey. But of all your Lovers, whom are you md 
inclin'd to Marry ?——There's my Friend Lovewort 
a Man of Senſe, and a tolerable Eſtate. ._ 

+ Hill, Good. 

Rey. Then, Captain Squib, with a larger El 
but a Fool. 
Hill. Better. 


. Rey. And then the fine Mr. Maiden, who hs "7s 


very great Eftate, and 1s a prodigious Fool. 


H 
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nil. Beſt of all. oe: 
Rey. But cou'd you love a Fool, Sifter ? 
y Hill. Love is a ſtupid Paſſion, that betrays the 
) weakneſs of our Minds; who that has Reaſon wou'd 
 W Sacrifice the Pride of Life to a momentary Joy, 
WW which ev'n in the Name of Marriage extinguiſhes ? 
0 WW But a Man that wou'd maintain me in all the Pomp 
of Quality, to out-thine the Court, and be the En- 
vy of the vying World, I ſwear, were he old, diſ- 
eas'd, perverſe, were he any thing, I cou'd loye him, 
careſs him, and dote on him to Death. p 

Rey. My own Siſter again For my part, I'm 
fix'd on Belinda, the Yeoman of Kent's Daughter, 
and have luckily found out what ſort of Man he's 
reſolv d to marry her to: L' firſt ſolicite the Lady, 
then contrive how to win or deceive the Father: 
The Cuſtom of this Place allows 'our familiarity 
without being ſuſpected for Relations, ſo that we 
may ſubtily commend each other—To day we ſtrike 
our Fortunes, for in ſo great a crowd of Fools, tis 
hard if we don't find ſome opportunity to profit by 
our Wits. | e | 1 75 

Thus runs the World, one half the other rules, 


The Wiſe are Workmen, and the Weak are Tools, 
Hill. But yet the greateſt Wits are Womens Fools. 


The End of the Firſf ACT. 
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ACT 1 
8 C E N E, The Walks. 


Jad. Am. cs i.e... 


Enter Hillaria and Belinda. 


Hill, F Wonder, Belinda, how a reaſonable Soul, 
and a Genius for the World, like you, can 
brook a Country Life ? | 
Bel. Cuſtom, Hillaeis, makes ev'ry thing familiar; 
and tho I hate the Country, I endeayour ſo muck 
_ Philoſophy to be eaſie in it: Indeed, my Father's 
* - Intentions of ſettling me there wou'd try the utmoſt 
of my Temper. ge 
Hill. But I ſuppoſe you have too much of a mo- m. 
dern Spirit to let his Will ſway your Inclinations: Fa 
Shou'd any old Father pretend to aſſociate me where ¶ the 
I TI don't like, I ſhou'd plainly deſire him to leave do- 
ting, or march into the other World; but ſure my car 
Parents were the civileſt People, for after they had un 
liv'd ſparingly to encreaſe my Fortune, found they yo 
grew old, and I began to grumble, they made ther nit 
Will, left all to me, except fifty Guineas to the ! 
Noncon-Preacher, and a few charitable Legacies I ſhir 
ne'er paid, and went off ſo ſweetly, without ſo mud ue 
as a fit of Sickneſs to put one to Charges, and kee) 
bone in Doubts and Fears. | 
Bel. But what wou'd you adviſe me to do, Hill 
ria? For my Father reſolves to move home to mor: 
row, where [I ſhall be coup'd up like a turtle Dove 
that's melancholly without a Mate, and have not the 
kaſt proſpect of any other Match than what's fir 
propos'd to him. 
Hill. Why, faith, een take the advantage of thi 
Publick Place, ſele& one that looks moſt like a Ma 
Honout 
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Honour, ſttike up the Bargain while you ſtand ftill 
in a Country-Dance, and be tack'd to him out o 
Hand What think you of Mr. Reynard? If I who 
have ſeen ſo many Men, and obſerv'd ſuch Variety 
of Shapes, from Beau May-Pole, to Beau Dapper, 
may judge of the Sex, I ſay Reynards a pretty Fel- 
low. 
Bell. Since you draw me into a Confeſſion, Hil- 
laria, I muſt own the ſame Opinion ; Mr. Reynard 
was my Partner at the Bath laſt Year, and mention- 
ed a Love there, which he has not ſince had an op- 
portunity to renew-—But then, my Father; to be 
hated, turn'd out of Doors, and Diſinherited. 

Hill. Never fear it Indeed, when a Woman 
dugraces her Family by a mean Paſſion, and runs a- 
way with a Fidler, a Barber, or a Taylor, 'tis fit ſhe 
oft W hou'd be diſcarded, and join in her Huſband's Drud- 
gery all Day for a little Love at Night : But if you 
no- marry a Gentleman, and can look the World i' the 
ns : Face, perhaps the old Man's teſty for a Month, but 
cre chen you put on a little hypocritical Sorrow, down | 
do- No your Knees, tell him you are ſorry you fhou'd 
my i carnalize without his Conſent, but tis what can't be 
hal FW undone now——Natute pleads, the old Fool bleſſes 
hey you; then come Treats, Balls, fine Clothes, all 
her mighty well, and not a word o' the Balcony. 
tell Bel. Dear Hillaria ! let me entreat your Friend- 
es ſhip; but you engage ev'ry Body, all court you, and 
uch ne uneaſie without you ; prithee what is it ſo be- 
keel witches em. 

Hill. Upon theſe Love-Occaſions, I am mighti- 
il tollow'd : For after 1 have perſuaded a young, 
mo- Lady to run away with a handſome Fellow, [ in- 
tercede with the old Folks, and reconcile em, ſo 
chat 1 oblige both Sides; [| Aſide.] And often get a 
s firliflgood Preſent by the bargain-- Then People are 
tond of a pretty fleering Air I have got; for you 
b pt know, this Age is mightily addicted to Self- 

B 3 love 3 8 
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love; and the higher eſteem People have of their 
own Perfections, the more they deſpiſe others: 
Therefore 1 pleaſe this Lady, by ratling at that; and 
my ſelf, by making a Jeſt of the whole World alter. 
nately—— When I'm at Court, I ridicule the City. 
Wives, thoſe over-dreſs'd Creatures, that fland ga- 
ping ſix Hours at a Shop-door ; and the Aldermen's 
Ladies, who by their Bulk, and manly Voice are 
taken for Hermaphrodites— When I'm in the City, 
J laugh at the Court-Ladies, their Gaming- Clubs, ang 
Intrigues with Players, wearing D'Oyley Stuff-Suiis 
for want of Money or Credit to buy better, and bor- 
rowing Jewels o' Birth-Nights; and when I'm + 
mong People of true Merit, l make a Jeft of both 
——'To particular Families, I recommend my ſelf by 
being thoroughly good humour'd, and always con- 
formable to what's propos d — One Lady loves hot 
Tea, another cold Tea; I drink both——My Lady 
Jiggits for a Fiddle, and a Country Dance, ſo am! 
— Mrs. Townly loves a Hackney-Coach, ſending 
for-Fellows out o' Chocolate Houſes, coquetting half 
an hour in a Maſk, and make the Fools treat us with. 
out ſo much as the favour of ſeeing our Faces; then 
from India-Houſe to India-Houſe leaving Letten, 
tumbling Goods, buying one China-Cup, and fteal- 
ing half a dozen; and at my Lady Rampant's in E,. 
ſex, they are for clambering over Hedges, riding in 
| Hay Carts, Hot-Cockles, and Blind Man's Buff 
can romp as well as the beft of them Then I am 
mighty happy in keeping a Secret; ſo that if a Mer- 
chant's Wife has 'a mind to make merry when her 
Huſband's out of Town, to be fure Em ſent for 
But here comes the He-things. 


Enter Reynard and Loveworth. 


Ney. Your Servant, Ladies; how goes Scandal at 
the Wells to day? What fine Lady had an Intrigue laſt 
Night, which the reſt out of Envy have reported? 


\ Sw 


Hill 


a ©. 
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| Hill Rather, Sir; what Intrigues have your Vani- 
ties boaſted of, which neither your Perſons, nor Re- 
compliſhments, had force to gain you? 
Tov. Real Intrigues, Madam, we never een 
and only talk of Favours in oppoſition to thoſe La- 
dies, who pretend to a crowd of Lovers, and yet 
value themſelves in having Power to reſiſt em all. 
Bel. A Woman, Sir, need not aſſume much Pow- 
to reſiſt any thing ſhe ſees in your Sex; but we 


can't blame the good Opinion you have of your 


ſelves, when we conſider the weakneſs of Four 
Judgments. 

Rey. But if you Ladies did not deſire a Conhaeh, 
why .d'you take ſuch pains. to Adorn your ſelves ? 
What are your high full Rumps but to make you 
follow'd ?- Your Fans in Winter but to give 
Airs, and the various Diſpoſition of your Curls, but 
Baits for ſo many Men ? Then there's more 
Policy and Conſultation us'd in placing your Patches 
to advantage, than at a Council of War in the dis | 
poling a whole Army. 

Hill. Pray, Mr. Reynard, let not your Sex pretend 
to ſatyrixe the Women, till you are leſs foppiſn and 
iffected your ſclves—What are your light Wigs curl'd 
behind, but to hide-your round Shoulders, and ſet off 
your wallnut Complections ; and your fine Sword- 
knots, but to tie the Hilt and the Scabbard together 
But the ſurpriſing Joy when two Fops meet in the 
Side-Box, tho' they parted but two Minutes before 
at a Chocolate-Houſe; the fide Bow, the Embrace; 
and the fulſome trick you Men ha' got of kifling one 
another ; then down you fit, and obſerve the Wo- 
men She's well enough ſays one, but 
they ſay he has been had Mind: how ſhe ogles. 
us, fays t' other, when they are a couple of wretch- 
ed hatchet fac'd things, that are phyſical to look at 
Then the toſs o' the Head, the airs o' the 
Sguf-Box, and the leer at an Actreſs on the Stage; 
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1 - and all the ridiculous Actions of a Monkey, or x . 
n 


Madman; but I think they ſay moſt of you Beau 
are craz d; for taking ſuch a prodigious deal o' Snuff, I 
it open'd your Heads ſo much the Wind got in and | 
quite turn d your-Brains-——And when any Ex- ſ 
preſſions on the Stage are {mart upon the Side- Y 
Boxes, how you force a grin, and wou'd fain laugh — 
08: 354 | 0 
Ney. I find, Madam, we may truce the Debate, . 
and unite our Forces; for I ſee Mr. Woodcock co- 
ming down the Hill, that's ſatyrical upon both 1 
Sexes. | TE 


. 


Bel. My Father, dear Hillaria, let's avoid him. MW" 
Rey. We'll ſtep into a RaMling-ſhop, Madam. 1 
. [ Exeunt Rey. and Bell. 

Lav. I ſuppoſe, Madam, by this time yon are pret- pF 


ty well tir d with Fops and Fiddles ; and like a Ship 
toſs'd by Winds and Waves, may be glad to ſteer H 
into the Harbour of Matrimony. | 

Hill. Good Mr. Loveworth, don't mention Mar- 


riage at Tunbridge, tis as much laugh'd at as Honeſty Mc. 
in che City: This is a Place of general Addreſs, all i * 
Pleaſure and Liberty ; and when we happen to fee . 
a marry'd couple dangle together like a Knife and a i 


Fork, they are a Jeſt to the whole Walks. 
Lov. But Tunbridge, Madam, ought to diſtinguiſh uh 
Lovers, my Services bear a longer date, and there- 1 d 
fore Merit more particular Notice. + Wi; 
Hill. For which reaſon you might expect em ſligh- uh 
ted: Is there any thing more ſcandalous than an old f 
Lover to our Sex, who are ſo fond of Novelties ? 
But if after all your Solicitations, I were inclin'd to 
Article the Matter, you'd find me ſomewhat odd in 
my Propoſals. For in the firſt place. Whenever! 
marry, I deſign to have it a mighty Secret, People 
ſeldom care to Jet the World know they have play'd 
the Fool ; neither wou'd my Vanity loſe the Sere- 
nades, the Treats, and Addreſſes a fingle State 5 
Yr fords 
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fords me Then I'm for a Man in ſome Buſi- 


neſs, that I may have his Company at Night, and 
et not be troubled with his Impertinence all Day; 
for ſure nothing is ſo inſipid as a fop Huſband, that 
ſtays at home with his Wife, takes the Air with his: 
Wife, and ſhows his fondneſs in ev'ry thing but what» 
he ſhou'd————Then I reſolve to have an abſolute: 


ſway ; for, I find by Experience, no State, either 


publick or private, proſpers ſo well as under the Go- 
vernment of a Woman; therefore I forbid all toaſt- 
ing Clubs, where you drink Proſperity to your Mi- 
ſtreſſes, and Con fuſion to your Wives, quarrel about 
the Conſtancy of ſome. common Trull; and break 
one anothers Heads to prove the emptineſs of your 
Argument No Converſation with Wits, where 


you muſt treat half the Company, nor affociating. 


with Men of Quality, where you are ſure neither 
to improve your Underſtanding nor gain a Friend 
Then. I'll always be conſulted in State Affairs, for 
tis a mighty Credit to our Sex to have arr afcendant 
over them that byaſs the whole Nation And 
coud you, Sir, perform all this for me? . 
Lov. All, ten times more; you ſhall do what you 
pleaſe, govern how you pleaſe, be ſole Miſtreſs of 
me, your ſelf, and my Eſtate. 
Hill. Then let me tell you, I diſſembled all this. 
while only to try your Temper, and now find yow 
a downright Aſs What! be ſubje@ to your: 
Wife! let a Woman rule you! Why, the meereſt 
Coward in Nature has Courage enough to domineer 
over his Wife I ſee, Sir, you are not for my 
Parpoſe, yet I'll give you this Advice, the next La- 
dy you addreſs, neither fawn nor flatter, but uſe a 
generous Courtſhip, and aſſert the Prerogative of 
yout Sex; for tis the worſt Air you can have with: 
5 to be found any ways deficient in a true Man-like 
-haracter — But here come the Canterbury 


Ladies, Mrs. Goodfellow,, that's as big as the Cathe-- 
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dral, and enough to ſcorch a Body with her fiery 


doe-Walks : Or, 


Complexion and her lean, ſcragged Niece Penelope, 
that fancies her ſelf a mighty fine Creature, and 
has more fantaſtick Airs than the Pewterer's Wife 

Enter Mrs. Goodfellow, and Penelope. 


Goodf. Dear Hillaria, I am glad we ha' met you, 
theſe Men are fo troubleſome and dull, we haye 
wanted your Company mightily to divert us. 

- Pen. 92 Theſ. old Women affect ſo much 
Wiſdom in Acting Lovers, becauſe they are con- 
ſcious what's faid to em can't be in earneſt——— 
Methinks, Madam, tis very pleaſant to have the 
Beaus buz about one, talk to one, and give one things; 
it ſhows.one's.pretty.... x. 

_  Goodf.: You are young, Niece, and love to be fla. 
ter d; when you come to my Vears, and have x 
true ſenſe of Things, your Vanity will wear off, and 
you'll. find more ſubſtantial Joys in a Bottle, and 
She-Friend; for my part, I never mind the Men; 
1 have three hundred a Year, and am reſolv'd to 
live ſingle, and enjoy it: Therefore I wou'd n 
have Lovers pretend to conquer me, for I come 
out of Kent, and the Kentiſh People were nere 
conquer'd. 5 fg | 

Hill. Truly, Madam, I agree with you; I hate 
the Company of Fellows, where Cuſtom force 


on a Modeſty Nature never meant us; there's no- 


thing like a Club of our own Sex, where we cat 


be frank and free, play our own Pranks, and Tal 


our own Talk. 76 
Den. Aſide.] Wou' d the reſt of our Sex were d 
their Opinion, that I might have all the Men ti 
elf. | 790 : 
Goodf. But pray tell us, Hillaria, who have yo 
ſeen this Morning ? , 


Hill 


eee , +. 


th 


no 


. Teen money Is: 

Hill. The uſual Crowd Sir Tireſome Crump- 
ling, that old affected Fop, that has been the Jeft of 
the Place theſe fifty Years; and the reſt o' the Fools. 
that take pains to be laugh'd at, cringing after a parcel 
of ſtrange Trollops in Calligoe Gowns Well,. 
theſe late Mournings have been very happy for Wo 
men of no Fortunes, that have made a good Figure 
in an old Sheet printed black and white 
Then comes a knot of Jew Ladies, that have late- 
ly bubbled their Parents out of a Sum of Money: 
by turning Chriſtians, according to- Act of Parlia- 
ment; and have juſt as much Religion as ſome of 
our Chriſtian Ladies, that ſpend half their Church- 
time in quarreling for Haſſocks, and the upper-end: 
of a Pew But then to ſee a ſwarm of Mercers; 
and Drapers Wives, move down the Walks like a 
fail of Ships, that are known to be the worſt of the 
Company by being the fineſt dreſs'd,. with Diamond 
Ear Rings, Diamond Necklaces , and a. great Gold 
Watch as big as a Warning Pan; and yet theſe City 
things are ſo confounded proud, they never think 
themſelves conſiderable enough till they are Ladies: 
too; a mighty piece of Honour indeed, to have ones. 
Huſband a Knight, and no Gentleman; . tho' feally 
ſome of our modern Gentry are as ridiculous on the 
other fide, by valuing themſelves upon their Births,, . 
when they have no Eſtates to fupport em; keep 
a Coach when they can't afford a Livery, and «+» 
ſtarve themſelves to feed their Horſes ——— What: 
if we fit down here Vr. Lovewvorth, Ser us 
ſome Coffee. 

Lov. With all my Heart, Madam. 

Hill. Oh! here's Mr. Maiden, and the Muſick ; 7 
now we ſhall have a Performance. 


They ſit, Coffee. brought. ins. 
Enter Mr. Maiden with Muſick. 


Maid. Ladies, I have acts a fine singer, chat 
B. & came 
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came down laſt Night to entertain you with a new 


Compoſure ; one that's OR" a d at the 
Smali-coal Muſs ck Meeting. | 


# 


$ O N G. 


While the Song s performing Maiden uſes a Fan, a 
Pocket Lookig-glaſs, &C. ] 


F moving ſo feneſs can ſubdue, 
See, Nymphs, a Swain more ſoft than 500 
We Patch, and we Paint, 
We're Sick, and we Faint, 
| To the Vapours, and Spleen we pretend ; 
We play with a Fan, 
We Squeak, and we Stream, 
We' re Women, meer Women th end. 


Your Abs we 445, 
. Your Beauty deny, | 
Be as Gay, and as Fine as you can; 
BS - Nymphs, have a care, 
4 Be more Nice, and more Fair, 
Or your Lovers in time we may gain. 


Good Mr. Maiden is the moſt uſeful Perſon in 
ſuch a publick Place, and diſtinguiſhes himſelf ſo ob- 
lginel)/ by promoting ev'ry Diverſion. | 
MM. Oh, Madam, I am Maſter of the Ceremo- 
nies here, appoint all the Dancing, ſummon the La- 
dies, and manage the Muſick ; though really, theſe 
Fidlers are ſuch a Parcel of idle, ſcoundrel Fellows, 


one has more trouble in keeping 'em together, than 


Mr. Rich has in governiug the Drury-lane Players. 
Hill. But pray, Mr. Maiden, how d' you employ 
your ſelf for want of an Office in e, ? 


Mai. 


— 


.* . The Teoman of Kent. 57 
Mai. Why, Madam, I never keep Company with 
lewd Rakes that go to the naſty Taverns, talk ſmut- 
tily, and get fuddl'd; but viſit the Ladies, and di ink 
Tea and Chocolate ; they think me the beſt Crea- 
ture, for they conſult me mightily about their Dreſs ;. 
[ tell em when the Sleeve's rowI'd too high, and 
the Gown. pinn'd too flat; fancy their Knots, and 
help em make their Patchwork; and they call me 
Mrs. Bezty——Then, I have Chambers at the Temple, 
and keep a Levee, and a Viſiting-Day; for ſince the 
Lawyers are all turn'd Poets, and have taken the 
Garrets. in Drury-lane, none but Beaus live at the 
Temple now, who have ſold all their Books, burnt 
all their Writings, and furniſh'd the Rooms with 
Lookinglaſs and China. 
' Lov, But if you neither read, ſtudy, nor converſe 
with Men, how d' you employ your ſuperfluous 
Hours ? | 

Mai. Why, Sir, I can Pickle and Preſerve, raiſe 
Paſte, and make all my own Linnen : Then I love 
mightily to go abroad in Women's Clothes: I was 
dreſs d up laſt Winter in my Lady Fuſſock s Cherry- 
colour Damaſk, fat a whole Play in the Front-Seat 
of the Box, and was taken for a Dutch Woman of 
Quality. fe 5 


Enter Woodcock. 


Woodc. Sure my Country is the Seat of Plague 
At Canterbury we are more peſter'd with French 
Folks, and Preſbyterians, than the Egyptians were 
a- rith the Frogs and Lice— At Maidſtone, twice a 
ear, we have the Devourers o' the Law, that breed 
a Famine where- ever they come; and if two or 
bree Doꝛen of my beſt Poultry are not preſented to 
ny Lord Judge, I am put into Commiſſion, and 
Magu'd with all the ſcolding Controverſies in the Pa- 
ſh; and Tunbridge here is the Rendezvous of Cox- 
ombs, I have walk d this Hour and hay'nt met one 
al, 5 ſociable 
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fociable Creature 50 here's a bleſſed Cabal; whey 


the Fops, and the Women get together, there's pe. g 
nerally more Noiſe, Nonſence, and Impertinence, 4 


than amongſt a Knot of Lawyers Clerks, and drun. WM 
ken Whores in the middle Box of the Eighteen it 
Penny Gallery. 3 | 
Fill. But I wonder, Mr. Maiden, how you nice 
Beaus , that frequent all Aſſemblies, avoid mixing Ml 
- with: the ruder fort ? ; | 5 
Mai. Oh, Madam, we that are acquainted wih m 
the Town, diftinguiſh People by their Airs; theres 32 
as much difference between Men of Breeding, and hi 
Rakes, as between a Lady's fine Shock, and an ugy he 
Dutch Maſtiff— One knows a Gentleman by a great P 
deal of good Manners, and a chaſt, modeſt Look WM a- 
that may be truſted in a Lady's Bed-Chamber ; and 2 
a Rake by a dirty double Button-Coat, a curſed long ſu} 
Sword, and a damn'd 1riþ Face, with more im- he 
pudence than the Box-Keepers that are always tea WM to 


ing Quality for Money. th 
Wood. [ Approachmg.) And pray, Friend, by what WW So 
Token d'you know a Fool, when you ſee him? D: 
Tov. There Mr. Maiden can never be at a Loſs, Li 
who is fo well acquainted with a Lookinglaſs. the 
moodc. But where have you diſpos'd my Daugi-W Di 
ter, good People. | | Bu 


Hill. To her own Satisfaction, I gueſs, amidſt . Cr, 
Crowd of Beaus, Raffling, Toying, and receiving 
Preſents. 5 pa 

Woods. Very good; and pray what Favours d'yoi 
Ladies allow theſe Beaus in return of their fine Pre 


ſents? | 5 J 

Hill. Why, the Liberty of Talking, Dancing, off ren 
a Game at Cards; and if we happen to meet Mai pro 
of true Wit, perhaps we may be charm'd into Mar ity 
V „„ 

Moodc. But hou'd my Daughter ſuffer her ſelf ti Fur 
be corrupted by any of your London Wits, ſhe ſhoulF ther 


e el 


The Teoman of Kent. 39 
een live by the Air of Covent-Garden; before I'd 
have 2 Wit inherit my Eſtate, I'd Stockjobb it away 
at Jonathan's, lay it out in cloathing a Regiment 
where I ſhou'd never ſee a Groat on't agen, or ſell 
it for a Place” at Court, to be turn'd out upon the 
next Revolution. 
Hill. What, I warrant you'd match her to a Coun- 
uy Juſtice, that like ſome of our modern Commiſ- 
goners, has no more Senſe than to commit Old Wo- 
nen for Witchcraft, or ſome blockheadly Mayor of 
2 Corporation, with a Country Mace carry'd before 
| W him like a Chocolate Mil-— Well, you old Men, 
have the moſt uccountable Reaſons for diſpoſing your 


Daughters; one marries her to a Fool, becauſe he's 
in to Quality; another to a Knave, becauſe he's. 
Man in vogue, and expects Preferment ; a third 


ſuperſtitious old Rogue, gives her to a Sot, becauſe 
he's a ſober Perſon, takes Short-hand, and belongs 
to the ſame Congregation. I wonder what Religion 
there is in Love; and your Worſhip for fear the 
Sow ſhould baulk her Litter, wou'd marry your 
Daughter to a Swine,-—Oh the Joys of a Country 
Life, to mind one's Poultry, and one's Dairy, and 
the pretty Buſineſs of milking a Cow, then the ſoft 
Diverſions of riding on Horſeback, or going to a 
Bul-baiting, and the charming Converſation of High- 
Crown Hats; who can talk of nothing but their 
ing Hogs, and their Huſbands; for ſhame, Mr. Wood- 
cock, ſince you have an Eſtate, you ſhou'd have po- 
youll lied your Family, and given your Daughter a Town 


Pre. Education, | 


Woodc. And have you, Madam, no more reve- 
, ct rence for the Memory of your Anceſtors, than to 


Mar ity and Humility ; for ſince your fantaſtical Geers 

came in with Wires, Ribbons, and Laces, and your 
Furbulo's, with 300 Yards in a Gown and Petticoat, 
there has not been a good Houſwife in the * 


prophane a High-Crown-Hat, that Token of Mode- 
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Brother Monſters, Hav'n't a Pair- of Horns. 


hen you'd give my Daughter a Town Educa 
tion; I'll tell you what the Education of a Town 
Lady is—— Firſt ſhe's ſent to a Dancing School, 
where ſhe's. led about the Room by a ſmooth-fac'd 


Fellow, ſqueez'd by the Hand, and debauch'd be- 
fore ſhe comes into her Teens: I'll be ſworn, Dan- 
cing Maſters, Singing Maſters, and ſuch Followers o 


the Women, make greater Havock among Maiden- 
heads in London, than the Germans did among the fine 
Fiddles at the Battle of Cremona——As you grow up 
you learn to be very Coquette, and are taught the 
Languages that you may intriegue with the whole 


World, and inſtead of riſing early to inſpect your 


Families, you ſtew a Bed till Noon, dreſs all the Af- 


ternoon, go to Dinner at Night, and play at Cards 


till the nèxt Morning: When you have gam'd away 
all your Money, you take your Cloaths upon Tick, 
and when you have run up a hundred Pounds in ſe- 


veral Tradeſmens Books, you pretend you have Hu- 


bands at the Eaft-Indtes, and no Body can arreſt you. 
Hill. Why, Mr. Woodcock, you are perfect ſcurri- 
tous, I find, the ſteely Soil of Kent has an Effect up- 
on your Natures, as well as the Waters; but J don't 
wonder you ſhou'd abuſe the poor Women, when 
with that petitioning Face you think you have Wit 
enough to correct Parliaments. 

Mai. Indeed, Madam you fay right, Spleen, and 
IIl-Nature are as common in Kent, as Apple-dum- 
plins; I wonder, Sir, you Satyrs like the reſt of your 


Woodc. And I wonder you Beaus, like the reſt of 
your Brother Aſſes bav'n't a Tail. 


Enter Squib and another fighting, People interpoſing 
Maiden and the Women ſhriek, and run to a Cor: 
ner of the Stage. k 


All. Nay, good Captain, you fright the Ladies. 


Lov. What's the matter, Captain! 
| 1 | | | { qu, 


. 
* 


The Teoman of Kent. 
Sau. An impudent Dog that belongs to the laſt 
Will and Teſtament-Office, had the Aſſurance to 
boaſt of Favours from my Sempftreſs. 

Woodc. A mighty Piece of Vanity truly. 

Hill. But Mr. Maiden, what makes you ſo terri- 
fied ? 

Maj. Why really, Madam, I am naturally appre- 
henfive of a naked Sword: They ſay, my Mother 
Fas frighied at a Quarrel, when ſhe was with Child 


— ww go" 


ne. 
0 Woodc. | Aſide.) So, now the Walks de ie to ſwarm 
A What are theſe Fops good for? They are too 


ty to work, and too cowardly to fight— I'd fain 


g ave Beaus, Fidlers, Dancing-Maſters, Poets, and 
wers, knockt of the Head as they do uſeleſs Pup- 
a ies, that they mightn't over-run the Nation. [ Ex. 


Hill. Come, Ladies, the Bell rings to Chapel, Mr. 
weworth, J muſt not force you thither contrary to 
our Inclinations ; but Mr. Maiden's N diſpos'd 
Ir the Ladies. 
Lov. You, Madam, may command me any where. 
| [ Puſping Maiden aſide. 
Mai. Breeding. | [Leads Mrs. Goodf, 
vnd. Sweet Mr. Maiden. [Exeunt all but Squib 
and Pen. Reynard and Belinda appear at the 
upper end of the Walks. 
pen. I wonder, Captain, you'll expoſe your valu- 
e Life upon ſuch frivolous Occaſions: You great 
Immanders ſhou'd be reſerv'd for more worthy 
- of Iterprizes. 

69%. Oh! Madam, I am always a Champion for 
Ladies; yet I endeayour to ſecure my own Safe- 
For tho” Valour be neceſſary in a Soldier, moſt 

our modern Heroes prefer good Conduct, and 

lom enter upon an Engagement that ſurmiſes. Dan- 

And really, Madam, when I conſider the pre- 

tScarcity of good Officers, I'm forc'd to curb the 
lineſs of my Paſſion out of a national Regard. 
Pen. 


| 
[ 
| 
| 
| 
| 
4 
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Pen. Sure nothing is ſo moving as an heroick Spirit. 
nor any thing ſo becoming as Scarlet, it looks fg 
graceful, and darts ſo noble a Luſtre on the Face. 

Squ. And yet ev'ry pert Prig with a Patch, and x 
cropt Head o' Hair, pretends to a Red-Coat, forſooth; 
Scarlet's grown ſo common r.ow-a-days, one hardy 
knows a Colonel from a Coftermonger. 

Pen. Well, whenever I marry, I'm reſolv'd to have 


an Officer; for next to being a Woman of Quality, Wo 


in my Mind, nothing ſounds fo great as the Capra 
Lady. 

Squ. Divine Lady, your Hand. 
Pen. Noble Sir, you have it. | [ Exeunt, 


Reynard and Belinda come forward. 


Bel. I own your Merit, Sir, and wou'd not flizh 
your Love; but you know my Father's Tempe; 
and I am fix'd never to marry without his Conſent: 
When you have found a means to court his Favour 
you may then hope for mine. 


Rey. Conduct, and Courage, ev 7 way r proud 
Firſt try by Pray r's, and Arguments to move, 
Then ſummon ev'ry Art and Shape of Jove; 
Tho oft repuls'd, Love ſtill the Fight main. 

tains, 
And for each Thought we gladly beat our 
Brains, 
When the Reward fo nobly pays the Pains 


| The End of the Second A CT, 


AC! 


The Teoman of Kent. 43 


WE ACT.m. $CENE 1. 
2 3 | s 

1: | | 9g 
1 Woodcock ard Reynard. 


Wodc. IN Love with my Daughter, ha, ha, ha; 4 
] very good Jeſt indeed. | | 
Rey. Why ſhou'd you doubt my Paſhon, Mr. 
Woodcock, have I not ſhown my felf à zealous Lo- 
yer; follow'd her to the Bath, thence to Tunbridge, 
watch d for her, courted her, and reſpected you. 
Wood. *'T'is true, Mr. Reynard, I believe you have 
very great Affection for my Daughter, I muſt ap- 
paud your Judgment, and tell you, ſhe deſerves your 
Love. As to her Perſon, I can't ſay much; but 
he's Heireſs to near fix thouſand Acres of Arrable 
nd Paſtyre ; beſides, a good Manſion-Houſe, with 
Hop-Grounds, Cherry-Gardens, and other Appurte- 
unces, ſituate, lying, and being in the Pariſh of 
laidftone in the County of Kent; and if a Woman 
ih ſuch Charms can want Followers in this For- 
ne-Hunting-Age, I am deceiv'd. 
Rey. J grant you, Sir, an Eſtate is a comfortable 
dnvenience ; but you ought not to prefer a few 
ny Acres to a Woman of Beauty. 
Wood, What fignifies Beauty without Money? 'tis 
Money makes the Beauty —— Tho' a Woman be 
priſingly witty, fair to a Miracle, eaſie and unaf- 
ted ; ſhe's thought diſagreeable without Money; 
ut tho' ſhe's crooked, ſquints, ill-natur'd, and a meer 
hangling, ſhe muſt be an Angel, when fhe's an Al- 
erman's Daughter, and has Ten thouſand Pounds— 
ue plainly ſee how Beauty's valu'd at London by 
e Women o' the Town, who are forc'd to live by 
kir Faces. In Term Time, indeed, they'll _—_ 
| Half 


ant, 
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Half a Crown; after Term they are glad of Sexen 
Groats; in the long Vacation, you may have a Fur. 
bulo for a Teſter, and your poor Whores that ply 
the Roſe Paſſage, have ſo bad a Trade, they can ſcarce | 
afford you an Anniverſary clean Smock— Beauty, MW Bu 
Mr. Reynard's a Jeſt, I never marry'd for't my ſelf the 
Indeed, I thought the Woman well enough, M5 
but if her Fortune hadn't equall'd my Eftate, we had Te 
ne er pig'd together { Aſide.] Tho' cou'd I hare MM ty 
lik'd her better, a Son might have inherited my E, 
ſtate; for I think they ſay, Girls are but the Produ el 
of half Inclination. | | 
Rey. Come, come, Mr. Woodcock, ne'er diſpute the te 
matter, I like your Daughter, and your Daughter Wet 
likes me; tis true, Fortune allotted her the larget 
Share, but had it been my Chance ; we generous 
Hearts marry for Love, and ne'er value Money. . 
Woodc. Not value Money Very like: if it wer Wl 
not for ſuch extravagant Sparks as you, that want bee 
true Senſe of Money, we ſhou'dn't have ſo mub WW 
Subſcription-Muſick, nor ſo many French Buffoons {tia 
{ſkipping over to run away with it Mr. Reynard ! 
you have unluckily diſcover'd your ſelf, and I hope 
now you'll not pretend to my Daughter, I ſhall hardy 
give my Eſtate to one that don't know the worth of it 
——Zut I miſtake, noble Sir, I ſhou'd admire yout 
Philoſophy, the Contempt of Money ſhews ſo great 
a Soul— 'Twou'd be happy for the Nation, i 
every Country cou'd furniſh ſuch worthy Perſons for 
Aſſeſſors, Collectors, and Receivers-General. | Extt 
Rey. That a plain, rough-hewn Fellow ſhou'd hape 
ſuch profound Knowledge — I own her Fortune 
the chieſeſt Bait Yet I love her too, but how 
ſhall I convince him that I love her—— What if | 
feign my ſelf diſtracted — It ſhall be ſo —— Tit. 
may not only move Belief, but Pity — It mult be 
Love when the Mind ſeems diſeas'd. 


Ent 


- 
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Enter Loveworth. 


e Lov. Frank Reynard contemplative! What mighty 
r, Ml Buſineſs can there be depending that ſhou'd make 
mee thoughtful——— Yonder come the two Fools, 
$quib and Maiden, you know the Oppoſition of their 
Tempers— Let's ſet em together by the Ears, 
twill make Sport. 8 N | 
Rey. Prithee, Ned, enjoy the whole Diverſion thy 
ſelf, I have greater Matters to mind. Exit. 
Lov. Go thy ways for a Brainſick Fellow, Pox o 
the Women, I ſay, this damn'd Love ſpoils all man- 
ner of Society. 9375 


Enter Squib. 
' $qu. Mr. Love worth, I beg a Multitude of Pardons, 
| hou'd rob you of my ſelf ſo long; but I have 
been earneſtly engag'd in mediating a prodigious 
Quarrel between two Members of the Kit-Cat Club 
ons that challeng'd about a Pun. va | 
ar, Lov. I find, Captain, you are the grand Umpire 
op Mo the Nation——But, I wonder, how you ambitious 
rdly MOflicers can reſt ſatisfy'd with trifling away your 
on rime at Tunbridge, when your Aſſiſtance is ſo much | 
your Mivanted in Italy. | | 
rat} sau. Indeed, Mr. Loveworth, when I reflect how 


n, i ruch my Preſence wou'd encourage the whole Ar- 
s fol ny, on the Conſideration of a good Preferment, 
Exit. ext Campaign I may oblige the Allies; but you 
hape rut know, Sir, we military Gentlemen have a 
ne 5MWnighty Tenderneſs for one another's Fame, and I 
how ond be very cautious of performing any thing to 


Cdipſe my very good Friend Prince Eugene — But 
Mr. Loveworth, here comes Maiden, prithee let's 
eue him a little- What if we get him to the 
avern, and make him drunk? „ 
Lov. With all my Heart. 


Enit 
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| Enter Maiden. 

They ſay, Mr. Maiden, you are in the Lampoon 
that came out this Morning, for having an Aff 
with Mrs. Motion your Landlady's Chambermaid, 
Mai. That's an impudent Report, Mr. Loveworth, 
only to ſpoil one's Reputation among the Ladies 
for 'tis well known [| have more Madeſty, and ni 

ver lay with a Woman in my Life. 

Squ. And will your Virtne gain you any Credi 
with the Ladies, you filly Toad: If you wou'd ſe 
tte an Intereſt there, you muſt ſwear you ha worry! 
half the Sex; but thou haſtn't Wit enough to ſubdy 
any thing above a Sempſtreſs. 3 

Mai. Lard! What ſignifies Wit? How particu 
a Wit wou'd look at Court now a Days; Your pog 

ſcoundrel Wits are forc'd to cringe to us Men ( 
Figure I 'm to have a Dedication next Winte 
Well, a Dedication is the prettieſt thing=———T 
ſee one's own Name in the front of a Book—— 
To the Honourable Francis Maiden, Eſq; —Thi 
to have the World told of one's Airs and Equipag 
and the Valour of one's Anceſtors ou m 
talk what you will of your Wit and Senſe, but you 
part with all your Qualifications to have my Cot 
plexion. El e e 

Squ. O Lord, Complexion ! who the Devil min 
that? And haſt thou the Aſſurance to deſpiſe M 
of Wit, and value thy ſelf upon thy white Glont 

thy Honey-Water Bottle, and thy painted Face! 
Mai. Well, were it not for a little Art, « 
ſhou'd look like other People: But what then, 
only a Wath from tlie Dove in Saliſbury Court, whi 
all the Quality uſe, and tho' I ſay it, when my Fe 
is ſet out to the beſt Advantage, it has given mier 
Lady a Palpitation at the Heart But you kn 
Captain, we have agreed not to quarrel: J hate te 
Folks; when I was at School, I cou'd never ab 


- 
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the Boys; they were always rangling and fighting; 
bit I lov'd mightily to play with the Girls, and dreſs. 

ol Babies, and all my Acquaintance now never quarrel'd 

MM in their Lives. | f io "8 

ov. No, what ſort of People are they, good 

ow ? 

Mai. Oh! the beſt Creatures in the World; we 

have ſuch Diverſion when we meet together at my 

Chambers; there's Beau Simper, Beau Rabbit ace, 

Beau Either ſex, Colonel Coachpole, and Count Drivel, 

that fits with his Mouth open, the prettieſt Company 

at a Bowl of Virgin- Punch; we never make it with 
kum nor Brandy—like your Sea Captains, but two 

Quarts of Mead to half a Pint of*White-Wine, Le- 

mon-Juice, Burridge, and a little Perfume; then we 

never read Gazzetts, nor talk of Fenlo and Vigo, like 
your Coffee-Houſe Fellows, but play with Fans, and 

imick the Women, Skream, hold up our Tails, 
make Curſies, and call one another Madam —— — But 

Mr. Love worth, are you for the Dancing at South- 

hrrough to Night? I'm going to be all new dreſs'd. 

Tov. Ay, But we are too ſoon yet; let's take a 

li firſt at the Rummer, | | 

Mai. O Lard I never go to the Tavern. | 

Sqx. But faith you ſhall, Mr. Loveworth, let's force 

lim along. | | 

Maj. G Lard 1 thall be ravith'd; Captain you are 


| mi 

ſe Mee rudeſt Man, as I hope to be fav'd I'll call out: 
Glo Vell, don't tumble a Body then, and I will go, but 
\ce? {MW never drink any thing but Rheniſh and Sugar. 

t, Sa. Damn Rotgut Rheniſp, we'll have Mrs. Mo- 
1en, ens Health in a Bumper of Barcelona. 


Ml, Oh! ſhe's 2 bold Puller. [Exennt. 


nter Woodcock and Belinda. A Chair, Woodcock 
VF n 
Woodc. Belinda, come hither. | 

Bel. [ 4fide.] Now ſhall I be a{k'd a thouſand more 

1 | | whimſical 


When I think it ſeaſonable for you to marry, II 
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whimſical croſs Queſtians, than a baſhful Witneſ by 
an impudent Yelper at the Old Bailey. 
Moode. What Notion ha' you of Mankind? 
Bel. Notion, Sir, I think of em as the reſt o' my 
J afornntt tc ae 
vod. As the reſt of her Sex do I never kney 
a Woman give a direct Anſwer in my Life; but if 
J muſt explain your Meaning, that's as much as to 
ſay, you think of nothing elſe——But pray, Madam, 
lf I may be ſo bald What mighty Acquaint- 
ance and Intimacy —is there between 1 Ir. Reynard 
ehe, NE 
Bel. Mr. Reynard, Sir, no more than what's ge. 
neral; I have no farther Knowledge of kim, tha 
the Freedom of the Place allows. | 
. Woods. The Freedom o'the Place Why if 
you know as much of him as the Freedom of the 
Place allows, you have known him in every Senſe: 
And Tem, for what Lewdneſs is there this damn 
Place don't Countenance ? — Look you Daughter & 
1 ſmell your Aﬀections, and reſolve to ſpoil the In 
triegue; therefore be pleas d to bundle up your Night: bre 
_ Cloths, your Patches, Pomatum, and the reſt of you I 
FTrumpery; for poſitively I'll be gone to Morrow- 


- 4 dS fc . 


take care to provide you a Huſband my felf. 

Bel. But I hope, Sir, you'll not enjoin me an} 
Man contrary to my Inclinations. 

Woodc, Your Inclinations—— Perhaps your Incl 


nations are to half the Sex; I know very well youll £ 
are for a Beau; a flattering Coxcomb that wou "iti 
make you believe your Eyes are a pair of Flamboys Hot 
and cringe to you with Bits of Love-Songs in Hor 
damn'd Counter Tenor Voice — [| Singing.) The de 
prithee, prithee give me gentle Boy—But I ſhan't leave let 
my Eſtate to a Perriwig-Block ; and fince that mu da 


deſcend with you, I ſhall conſult. my own Judgmen 
and not your Inclinations; therefore if your 2 3 
e 2. 9 | 
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ſhip don't think fit to marry whom I ſhall aſſign, 
boa may cen faſt till your Stomach comes to you : 
leave you to think of that, and prepare for your 
J c 7 IEF," 
Bel. What Noiſe and Diſcord ſordid Intereſt breeds! 
Oh! That I had ſhar'd a levell'd State of Life, 
With quiet humble Maids, exempt from Pride, 
And Thoughts of worldly Doſs that marr their Joys, 
In any Sphere, but' a diſtinguiſh'd Heireſs, 
To raiſe me Envy, and oppoſe my Love. 
Fortune, Fortune, why did you give me Wealth to 
make me wretched? + [ Weeps. 


Enter Hillaria. 


Hill. Belinda in Tears ——— Now has that old 
Rogue been plaguing her Poor Soul! She weeps 
more heartily than ever I did, when I was whipt 
for Romping : I find People have two great Satisfa- 
ons in Children: Firſt to get em, and then to 
croſs 'em : But were he my Father, I'd ſooner 
break his Heart than he ſhou'd force a Tear from 
my. Eyes——— Come, Child, let's retire, and take a 
chiriping Dram, Sorrow's dry; III divert you with 
the new Lampoon, tis a little ſmutty ; but what 
then, we Women love to read thoſe Things in pri- 
vate. | i [ Exennt. 


Enter Lucy. 


Luc. How many Reſolutions have I made to be 
virtuous ? and cou'd never keep em above two 
Hours : Therefore I deſign never to make any 
more This Tunbridge is the Devil; for here 
Thal te ſo many handſom Fellows proffering Love, that 
et a Body proteſt never ſo much againſt it, there 
mull ways comes ſome rub i'the way. 
men Rey. [Without Singing. | 


Tuc. 
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Luc. Bleſs me, here's Mr. Reynard, that's juſt run 


diſtracted, they ſay, for Mrs. Belinda, the Yeoman 


of Kent's Daughter; I'll ſwear a good clean limb'd 
fort of a Man—— What pity 'tis he wants his Un- 
Erilanding. | 


Enter Reynard Smging. 
Ney. Then mad, very wad let us be, &c. 


Luc. Poor Gentleman! How active he ſeems to 
be: Well, of all things I love a briſk Man Fra, 


Sir, how long have you been mad? 


Rey. Ever fince I firſt faw a Woman: Woman 
fird my Breaſt, rackt my Soul, and confounded all 
my Senſes. 

Luc. Good lack, Was there ever any thing ſo 
ſtrange, I hope he's mad for me too Sure, Sir, that 
was ſome cruel Creature, that didn't return you 


Love for Love; I fancy a kind Nymph wou'd re- 
cover your Wits agen. 


Rey. The whole Sex are kind, 1 meet no Oppoſi- 


tion; for now honourable Lore is out of date, and 


Maidenbeads ate Drugs that lie upon their Hands; 
you may have em like Eggs, ten a. Groat. 

Luc. Indeed, I'm glad then I fold mine before 
they came ſo cheap. 

Rey. But if they reſiſt me; then I grow outragious, 


ſtorm, ſtare, rave, and force all I meet. 


Luc. My Stars! The Man talks ſtrangely terrible, 
if a Body was afraid on't ; I believe, Sir, you, like 
other Knight Errants o the Age, boaſt a great deal 


More than you perform. 


Rey. No, I am-all Action, my Life, my Soul; 
thou Varniſher of thy Miſtrefſes Imperfections, Ct 
binet of her Intreagues, Heireſs of old Cloaths, and 


Mender of fuſty foul Linnen. 


[Tumbles her, throws her dawn, and goes out 
Singing: Then mad, very mad let us be, &c. 
| Lut. 
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Luc. Was there ever ſuch a Whelp, to throw 4 
Jody down— arid then ran away; but TI go tell 
my Lady; for if he ſhou'd meet her in this wild 
Fit, ſhe'd be quite ſcar'd. e TR 


Enter Hillaria. 


Hill. J have put all the Miſchief imaginable into 
Felinda's Head, and have left her to muſe on't —— 
Now for my own Matters This Muſick, Ram- 
bling, Tea, and Scandal, are very pleaſant, but all 
don't ſecure the Main Chance, and that muſt be done 
before I leave Tunbridge : For faith, I'm ſo damnably 
in Debt, I daren't ſhew my Head in Town, till I 
have got ſome body to clear Scores Here comes 
Woodcock, if I cou'd trap the old Fellow now for a 
Huſband, what Variety of young Lovers wou'd his 
Eftate purchaſe——— Sure no Body in this World 
had ever greater Occafion for a Fool than I have at 


Enter Woodcock. 


* Woodc. Who wou'd be troubl'd with Daughters? 
thoſe Puff-paſt Things, that like Race-Horſes, coſt one 

us, more in keeping than they are worth; for my Daugh- 
'W ter, ſhe's made up of nothing but Pride and Diſobe- 
ble. dience; and if her Vanity's but the leaſt oppos'd, 
like then ſhe's fick, and nothing but Tunbridge will cure 
gen ber. That People ſhou d come hither for Air, 
a damn'd Hole amidſt a parcel of confounded Hills 

dul; more ſtifling than a Bagnio, and ſtinks worſe than 
Che Upper-Gallery in hot Weather — I am plagu'd 
and to that degree, that cou'd I meet a Woman in any 
meaſure, abating the Impertinence of her, I wou'd 

1 et hope a Son, only to diſappoint my Daughter's 
8 xpectations. yas | | 
La, Hill. LAſide.] Then Cen take me, and try what 
e | you 


lucky Minute for ought I know 


on before you can utter it. 


wou'dn't talk me to Death. 
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x98 can do. I'll employ the Hint; this may be the 


begin, Mr. 
Woodcock, to be tird of this noiſy Town Life, and 


_ wou'd fain ſettle in the Country: D'you know ne- 


_ old Shepherd that's in mighty diſtreſs: for a 

ife. 
Woodc. He muſt be in a damnable Diſtreſs indeed, 

that wou'd marry a London Lady. | 

Fill. Oh! Mr. Woodcock / A Woman bred in Ton- 

don makes the beſt Country Wife; for being ſurfeited 

with Hurry and Confuſion, Solitude is a perfect E- 


lizium ; tis like repoſing one's ſelf after a fatiguing 


Journey; and of all Parts I ſhou'd: chuſe Kent : They 
ſay, you Kentiſh Men are the beſt natur'd People, 
and make the kindeſt Huſbands in the World,! 
know ſeveral Ladies extreamly fond of Kent. 

_ . Woode. Very like; moſt of you Town Ladies are 
naturally Fond of ſtrong Kentiſh Men—— But pray, 
Madam, what has made you ſuch a Friend to the 
Country, who but now took ſo much Pains to ridi- 


_ cule it; -tho' few regard what your Sex fay, ſince tis 


azreed, Woman ne'er ſpoke her Meaning yet; for 
your Minds are ſo very mutable, that whatever you 
think at preſent, you're of a quite different Opini- 
Hill. But the Thoughts of Marriage, Sir, are more 
ſolid, and tho” a N hy Sage divert one for a 
quarter of an Hour: Were I to chuie a Companion 
for Life, nothing's ſo agreeable as your Humour. 

Moodc. My Humour Why you haven't a Deſign 
upon me, Madam ? 'Sdeath, ſhe has almoſt given me 
a Kentiſh Ague——Marry thee, no Faith, I'd ſooner 


breed out o my Wall-ey'd Mare, for whatever ſhe 


may be for Beauty, I ſhou'd have one at leaſt that 


© "Hill. Thou art a rude Beaſt, and tis pity any thing 


that's humane ſhou'd couple with thee, 


Enter 
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Rute; Lucy. 


Luc. O Oh! Madam, the ſaddeſt Accident, poor Mr, 
Reynard's quite raving mad; he met me juſt now in 
this place, and threw me down after that robuſt man- 
ner, | thought he wou'd have raviſh'd me. 

Woodc. Mad, ha, ha, ha, very diverting truly, a rattle- 
headed London Rake, to give out he's mad: Why 
who the Devil e'er thought him otherwiſe, ev'ry 
Body's- mad there-—Lawyers are mad in finding out 
new Querks to make their Clients more mad 
Poets after new Whimſies—— Phyſicians after new 
Poyſons——Mauſficians, whoſe Brains are ſcatter'd into 
Semi-quavers, and Women have been mad from the 
Creation. 


Enter Reynard. 
N Rey. I have been talking to the Weather-Cock on 
zonder Church-Steeple, and tis the prettieſt tatling 
Company, I fancied my ſelf at the Drawing-Room 
mongſt all the Ladies [To Woodcock.— Ha! 
Who art thou with that bluſtering Face like the 
North-Wind at the Corner of an old Map; Ha, ha, 
l—— Nay, ben't angry good Boreas ; thou look ſt 
ike a . wiſe Politician , we'll talk of State-Affairs; 


ring me ſome Gunpowder. 
Woode, Gunpowder ! 
Rey. Ay, Gunpowder; thou art one of thoſe SIR 
7 thinking Animals that funk Tobacco; I'm a 


me Nourtier, and Courtiers ſmoke Gunpowder, for they 
ner re all Flaſh——T'1l tell you News— There's a Civil 
ſhe ar broke out among the Cards, the four Knaves 


e to be no longer Court. Cards — Pam is a fly, 
nging Paraſite, flatters ev'ry Body, buys of ev'ry 
body, and pays no Body The Knave of Dia- 
nonds borrows other People s Wit, and begs other 

4 Peoples 


prthee call for Pipes, and let's ſmoke the Nation; 785 
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People's Eſtates—— The Knave of Spades is a Court. 
Rake, ſcoures the Streets, breaks Windows, and beats 
the Watch—— And the Knave of Hearts, is a fine 
dreſſing Courtier that debauches the Citizens Wives 
beſides the whole Pack are up in Arms; the four 
ney are to be baniſh'd, and the four Kings de 

08 

l Woodc. Why ſo 2 

Rey. Becauſe each petty Card is like a grumblin 
Common-Wealth's Man that hates Monarchy, and 
will allow no Lear to be above himſelf— But 
have made Peace. 

Wooge. tow ? | 

Rey. Why henceforward chan: s to be no heredi 
tary Honour, Money's to be made Protector ; and 
ev'ry paultry Cit that has but ten thouſand Pounds ie 
purchaſe a Title, is to be made a Peer. 

Hitl, Why, that Fancy now wou'd be very ple 
fant, to have ſome of our Citizens Ennobl'd ; I wat 
rant we ſhou'd have my Lord Laadenhal, Coun 
Cheapſide, and the Earl of Stocks-Maurker. 

Rey. But hang Politicks, Pleaſure's my Buſineſ 
Let dull, ſtudious Mortals poiſe the tottering Globe 
I am light as Air; and make a Tennis-Ball of tt 
World, taſte ev'ry Diverfion without Care, that's al 
ways new, becauſe it leaves no Impreſſion ; and fet 
on the Sweets 'of a raviſhing Miſtreſs, without thi 
puny Senſe of Love But where's Belinda 

| Where's my lovely Charmer? We'll ſteal togethe 
to ſome ſecret Wood, and there we'll reſt our ſelvq 

from all Mankind; careleſly on ſome riſing Ban 
we'll lie, ſhaded by Myrtles,] fann'd with gent 

Gales, and jull'd by purling Rivers into Sleep. 

{Stands fix 
Hill. Now are not you an old Brute to occaſio 

2, poor ace ey and [Rave no mol 

T4 'S 
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Woode, Charity=———Why, Madam, ſhou'd half 
the Town run mad for my Daughter, muſt I ruin 
my Family to recover their Wits ? Wou'd your La- 
diſhip's Charity marry a Man under the Gallows to 
fave him from being liang'd Look you, Sir, 
underſtand the World, and can ſee thro' theſe 
stage Devices; therefore, if your Worſhip thinks 
you have leſs Wit than you brought down with you, 
and ſuſpect you have been robb'd here, you'd een 


ſue the County. N : Exit. 
Rey. Curſe on his ruſtick Senſe, twill never take: 
What's to be done, Hillaria? 1 | | 


Hill. Ne'er be diſcourag'd, Man; when you en- 
gage an obſtinate old Miter, fortify'd with Experi- 
ence, you attack a ſtrong built Town; ev'ry Strata- 
gem muſt be thought of, and ev'ry Faculty employ'd 
[ ſwear, were it not for her Eſtate one wou'd'nt 
take ſo much Pains about the Creature; indeed her 
Face is well enough, but {he has à Shape like a 
Candle; then ſhe's horrid filly, for when one tells 
her of a likely Fellow, fhe cries, my Father=——— 
If the reſt o' the World were but half as 'fraid of 
the Devil as ſhe is of that old Toaſt, he'd hardly 
have ſo much Pow'r over us—— 1 hate any thing fo 
mealy-mouth'd. 3 TS 
| Rey. Prithee, Hillaria, leave this Woman's railing, 
and ſay, what Courſe thall I take. 
Hill. Well, you Men are the ſaddeſt Souls at an 
eld latreague without the Aſſiſtance of our 8e 
Come, LI tell you what's to be done Lou 
know he's mightily averſe to any thing of a Gentle- 
man, and reſolves to marry her to ſome Countrey 
Grazier like himſelf: D'you aſſume that Habit, forge 
Fx Commendatory Letter from ſome Neighbour of. 
his, whoſe Name you may eaſily learn, and carry 
it with all the Impudence. of Fuller; and if that 
don't cozen the old Fellow, I'll be doom'd t 
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die a Virgin, and that's a damnable hard Sen- 
tence. 
Rey. By Heay' n, 1 like the Project, and will about 
it inſtantly. 

Hill. For my part, I e'en go make Love to 
Mr. Maiden, tis a ſign our Sex are in ſad want of 
Huſbands when we are forc'd to court the Men; 
but my Pride muſt be ſupported ; and faith J know 
the Town too well to loſe any thing for want of Ma 
Aſſurance. 


Rey. Come, Hillaria. WS * 
an 

Tho' Fortune, like the wav ing Sun-ſhine, dance, ut 

With conſtant Eyes Ill humour ev'ry glance; don 


New Ways Il fludy, and new Arts employ, 
Aud in all Shapes, purſue th amorous Boy. 


= The End of the Third ACT.-. 


No Jars, no Croſſes ſhall my Hopes re 5 fon 
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Wet Sides. de SL; . 
| SCENE continues. 
© © Enter Maiden. 


£ NAuai. 15 glad I ha got away from em, I hate the 
1 ſtinking Taverns, and they made one drink 
Bumpers o' ſour. Claret, without ſp much as Nutmeg 
and Sugar Here comes Mrs. Hillaria, if ſhe wou'd 
but make Love to me now, for tho' we Beaus ſel- 
dom care for Marriage, tis pretty to have the Ladies 
ond of us. 


<a w-” we 


1 4 0 Enter Hillaria. 


Hill. Mr. Maiden, we have wanted you extreamly 
at the Tea Table, I heard you weren't well. | 
Mai. Indeed, Madam, I was forc'd to lie down 
| little ; I'm but a weakly Body, this hot Weather 
yercomes one ſtrangely. Sp 
Hill, Nay really I have often accus'd the Tyranny 
pf the Mode, in obliging you to wear thoſe great 
Wigs ; tis well you Beaus are not inclin'd to be hot 
eaded But Summer time is tedious to ev'ry 
dody ; I wonder how ſo. many fat Gentlemen can 
ndure the Green all Day, tho' tis pleaſant enough 
) look out o the Windew and obſerve em 
Io ſee a Tun o' Greaſe, with a broad fiery Face, 
nd a little black Cap, waddle after a Bowl rub, 
Wd, rub, rub, rub, and loſe more fat in getting a 
hilling than wou'd yield him a Crown. at the 
Taliow-Chandlers. | 8 
| Mai. Why truly, Madam, we have a world o 
| T Freafie Beaus about Town, I fancy half the Gen- 
W tlemen 
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tlemen o the laſt Age marry'd their Cook Maids: By WM | 
I never appear upon the Green amongſt em, for in mo 
two Minutes one's tann'd abominably, beſides I hate 
thoſe fatiguing Diverſions. 

Hill. Then your Kentiſh Men here are for leaping, 
and throwing a great Iron-bar, as if the laviſh Ex 


ma 
erciſes of a Porter, cou'd heighten. the Character of MW rak 
a Gentleman. | the 
Mai. Theſe Kentiſh Folks value themfelves ſo much bo! 
upon their Strength, and becaufe they ecartyd 1g 
few Boughs againſt William the Conqueror; they MW int 
talk of bearing Oak Trees. I warrant in time they 
pretend to remove the City of London into their | 
own Country Some People too are fond th: 
of a Horſe, I wonder what pleaſure there is in jun- — 
bling one's Bones to a Jelly; I'm ſure I was as wen as 
once with riding a Mile and a half as if I had lin de 
in: But I love a Spring-charriot mightily, and there; Pl 
nothing we Beaus take more pride in than a ſett of 
genteel Footmen, I never have any but what wer 
their own Hair, and I allow em 2 Crown a Week 
for Gloves and Powder; if one ſhou'dn't, they 
ſteal horridly to ſet themſelves out, for now na pr 
ene in ten is without a Watch, and a nice Snut-W w 
Box with the beft Orangery, and the liberty of the m 
 Upper-Gallery, has made em ſo confounded pen y. 
that as they wait behind one at Table they'll either vc 
put in their Word, or mimick a body, and People is 
muſt bear with em, or elſe pay em their Wages. th 
Hill, Nay, a ſhining Equipage ſooths my Vanity 
to the laſt degree, we fthall make the moſt ſuitabe 8; 
Couple. PEER Hh Ea * 
Mai. [ Aſide.] Couple——— knew ſhe wantelg v 
a of 4 ra m 
5 Hill. And really, Mr. Maiden, to eonceal the 
matter no longer, I am in love with yau to Death. t 
Mai. Truly, Madam, Marriage is a thing L havni t! 


thaught on yet. | Bill, 
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Hell. That Mein, Air, Face, Wit, Shape, that 
moving Softneſs, and thoſe ſpeaking Eyes, at once 
have 1a's'd me to the height of Joy, and thrown 
me to the bottom of Deſpair. 19 9 5 5 
Mai. 1＋ She's mighty fond methinks, ſhe 
may be a Cheat for ought I know; for ſo many 
rakiſh- Women come down to Txxbridge, to make 
their Fortunes among us Men of. Eftates, that if + 
body ha'n't great care one may be ſtole— How ſhall 


get away from her Madam, I'lf but ſtep. 
into the Back-yard, and wait on you b. 
| Exit. 


Hill. I find nothing can be made of this Fellow, 
there's ſomewhat in his Nature - contrary to Love 
Oh! here comes my ſpruce. Militia Captain, 
3 remarkable for Impudence as the other for Mo- 
leſty———— With what variety of Fools is this 
Place ſupply'd. | | 


. Enter Squib, 


Squ. [ Afsde.] A flinching Son of a Smecabus, tor 
pretend calling for a Looking-glaſs ; and ſneak a- 
way. My Miſtreſs————Hem————Now for 
my Rhetorick Madam, I am raviſh'd with 
your Air, the Luſtre of your Eyes, the Acuteneſs of 
your Wit, and the Symmetry of your Perfon ; there 
n not a Lady, whoſe preſence I admire more, 
throughout the coſmical Syſtem. | 
Hill. J find, Captain, you have Eloquence to en- 
gage the Women, as well as Valour to ſubdue the 
Men, but tis my Misfortune, not to be touch'd 
with thoſe extraordinary Faculties, that bait ſo 
many of my Sex. 8 WAA 

Squ. Some Ladies indeed are of a. cold. Conſtitu- 
tion, but can you, Madam, object to one particular 
throughout the finiſhed W of my Perfections? 

C 


But 


U C wo þ ONT VILE, TT Ir Y POR; W * - 9 on den. > ai; a . by S * KA 4 9 
be es. Ee Ca. * * 9 - ; 2 
Pe a * © 8.5 * — * * >; 4 N 
$ £3 by * * wi Ks E 0 * 1 8 « 
» La % N a : , 
Pq : | # x , 1 
* 4 D 2 n *. 
** * 
$5 5 9 ; a 0 
x ; . 
yt ? 
F q _ bd 
F at q 
4 7 f — - F 
7 : : * WT 
1 * 1 % 
. © SY 1 ) LT 
# 
* 


But tis the general Fate of us Men o' the Faſhion, 
doo captivate the crowd o' Ladies, and yet be lighted 
| by A fingle ſhe we love. Ton. 


Take me, take me, while you may, 
Venus comes not ev'ry Day. 


; Hill. {| Aſide.) Was there ever ſuch a Coxcomb 
| I muſt own, Captain, your Graces are very 


inſinuating, but ſo many Reaſons perſwade me 2. 


gainſt a martial Love — A Woman that values 
her Huſband, is * apprehenſive of the Chance 
© War; then ſhou'd you be kill'd in a Battle, one 
muſt. ſneak to the Government for a Penſion of 
twenty Shillings a Week to ſubſiſt half a ſcore Chil- 
dren, and hammer out the reſt with Wafhing and 
Starching ; beſides, a Soldier's Wife has ſo very 
little Credit abroad, that ſhou'd one happen to be 
oo o' Caſh, one may want ſo much as a Paper o 
_ = 1 5 
Squ. Want Pins Madam, you ſhall eat Pins 
 ———-Thoſe are your poor ſtarving Officers that 
tive by bullying, and their Wives by Cullies; I have 
three hundred a Year in Poſſeſſion, and two more 
in Reyerſion, when my Grandmother Ptyſick dies; 
fo that you may have ready Money, you may go 


to the Tripe Woman's with ready Money, to the 
Strong-Water-ſhop with ready Money, and to the 


Mercers with ready Money; and that's what half 
the Women o' Quality can't pretend to Then 
for Pedigree, the Squibs, Madam, are as ancient and 
numerous 2 Race as the Hirtites, the Jebuſites, or 
the Girgiſhzres: I have Relations conſiderable in all 
parts o* the World, Don Greazywhiſkers, Renegado 
de Vigo, Seignior Furioſo Flammoſo de Mount tn; 
Lord Hounſditch, Monſieur Ne'er a Shirt; and in 
Holland my dear Uncle Myn Heer Belch Van Butter- 


Box, 
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Box, will not all this prevail? ? Ye Stars, is there no 
way to make her mine ? | p 

Hill. One way, Captain, there is, and bat one; 1 | 
have ſworn never to yield my felf without a Duel; 7 
Woman's hardly ſpoke of till ſhe has occaſion' d 
Blood-ſhed : All Ladies o' Figure, when they deſign 
to marry, contrive ſome way to be fought for, then 
receive the Conqueror, to ſhow they approve the 
Deed Mr. Loveworth, Captain, is your Rival; 
d you engage him, if you, ſucceed my Perſon is the 
Reward : You'll not find it difficult, he's a Goward, 
and will ſcarce ſtand the brunt. © 

Squ. | Afrde,] A Coward, nay then I 1 venture 
to alone him If that be all, Madam, tis 
done already I'll mince the Dog—Rival me, 
an audacious Raſcal——Madam T lt anatomize him 
for you Ladyſhip's Curioſit ty——[ Af de.] I'll to the 
Tavern and get a little fluſh'd, few have Courage 


enough to ſight in cool Blood. Now Nu for 
ny Miſtreſs and my Fame. hy 


Tis my laſt Refuge, and if that don't win 2. 
0 all you Gods above—The Devils in her. [Exit. | 


Hill. Now have I a mighty Pleifare 1 in ſetting two 
Fellows a tilting ; ſhou'd one of em be run-thro', 
What an Air 'twill be upon the Walks, for People 
to obſerve a Body, and cry, ſhe had a Man kill'd 
about her; if they both prove Cowards, 'twill 
ford Mirth to ſee two Fools parry at a diſtance, 

they are ſure not to hurt one another, and that's not 
likely in this Periwig Age. Ptha! my old Suitor, 
Mr. Loveworth, how infipid is a Fellow's Company 
Ine has been acquainted with a Month ; I begin now 
0 hate him ſo very heartily, that the Devil take me 
{ I don't marry him————but what Humour 
tall 1 affect, in the Morning 1 rally d him, now Ft 


ha 


6˙ radii; 0% 
ha che Spleen , that will give him an O inion of 


my Underſtanding, for the moſt faſhionable ſign of 
a e GR it, is a great deal of ill Nature, 


— 8 8 ALS RR" 


Enter Loveworth. 


Lov. Save you, ſare you,, Madam !' what, me: 


lanch 
1 0 One's Apt to. be ſo, Sir, at the approach of ; 
dull Company. u 


Lov. Oh, "the has got the Spleen, Il fetch her d 
out of that preſently. [Sings and dances a Minuet WM h 
' Hill, Now were I really out of humour, ſplene- 

tick and ſick even to Death, that Minuet wou'd ſet ſe 
me a dancing, [Smgs the ſame Tune, and dances, 

I find Mr. Lowervorth, tis in vain for us Women toil be 
aſſume ill Nature with you Men that know ou be 


blind ſide. | 
Lov. We know, Madam, your Natures are no thi 


rough, but you Ladies ſo N t diſſemble Cruelty 21 
where you find you are beloy'd, we don't kno he 
what to make on t. bet 
Hill. Good Sir, don't mention Love, that wil fie 
give me the Vapours indeed; but where's Belindi the 
Mrs. Goadſellou, Penelope, and the reſt o the Compan eat. 
Tv. Oh! Madam, they are all ot to Cards z 1 

the Summer-Houſe at the lower end o the Garden ler 
Hill. At Cards, and I here! Heav'n forgive me 4 $; 

I don't uſe to ſlip an opportunity of getting Money We! 
u be with em this Moment, but dear Mr. Le like 
wen that Minuet again. you 
{Boch ſong, and go ont in the Ainuet flep. Exeu , Ri 

ot 

Emer Woodcock with a Letter, and Rejnard n to t 

| Country Habit. few | 

Want 
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fore of Cattel And Lands very extenſive in Rom- 
ney Marſh [ Aſide.] A moſt convenient Place for 
my Owling Trade, exporting Wool, and running 
french Goods — | find, Sir, Jou are commended 
to me for a Son- in-La w. | IT 
Rey. Ves. — 2 | 
Woodc, Pray what Eſtate may you have about Ren 
vey Mah? | re] Ke 
. iſtate, why I have Eſtate enough to ſet up 
who I pleaſe for Parliament Man, and when I ha- 
Lone, think I ha Wit enough to gin Inſtructions 
u how he ſhall behave himſelf. „„ 
- Hoods. A notable Fellow this; no great Orator J 
ei (&c, but his Meanings good. 
N Rey, Now, pray, what has your Daughter, for if 
her Vortune don't anſwer my Eſtate, I'ſe not have 
ber, be ſhe a Cherubim, fouſe me. 11-0111 
Woods. [4 ide, | My own Humour He knaws 
the Market, I find, and I warrant has bought many 
; Horſe——And I'd have a Man inſpect a Wife as 


A 


her Quarters tight and ſound. I'm fure he that mar- 
nies a London Dame has Reaſon enough to do't, for 
the better ſort, what with drinking hot Ligvors, and 
eating Sugar Plumbs at Church, not one in ten has 
Tooth left; and for the middle fort, I don't be- 
leye there's an Orange Woman at the Play:houſe, or 
4 dempſireſs on the Excbange, that's Pepper proof 
Well, Friend, I'll ſhew you my Daughter, if yon 
le her Perſon, you may find her worth more than 
you 1magine. ; [ Exze. 

Rey. An honeſt old Fellow 80, thus far the 
Plot ſucceeds; but how ſhall 1 blind him in Relation 


d in te the Eſtate— That's eafiewmr' Tis buj getting a 
few falſe Deeds, and the matter's done We can't 
nat Forgery or Perjury while the Nation affords 
1 Lawyers. Ss 
08 | 


Re-enter 


be does a Horſe, ſee if ſhe bas all her Teeth, and 
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de enter Woodcock with Belinda. 


25 2: Woole. Dae uſe him courteouſly, and endea. 


vour to like him; his Eſtate joined to yours will 
make you the greateſt Woman in the Countrey, 
Rey. A Strapper i' faith——a well built Laſs; tho 
white and red like a Stockgilliflower, and a choice 
pair of Udders I muſt taſte her——b'your leave 
forſooth—— Kiſſes her.] As tender as a Pullet, and 
J warrant as juicy as a urgamy Payre. 

Bel. Pleaſe to fit, Sir. [They ſit. 
Rey. They ſay we ſhall have a good Crop t'Year, 
Bel. As the Weather proves, Sir. 

Rey. Ay——'Tzeems; forſooth, I and you are to 
be Zweet-hearts, and lig together for the good of 
_ our: Kind—Nay pray you now be'nt ſo ſhy ; look 
a little ſmirking upon a Body——do———Tf I don't 
love you with all my Soul, Hearts-blood, Liver and 
| Lights, Tſe gi you leave to make 2 Harcelet of me. 

Moodc. Very well, but I'l leave em together, tis 
nt fair to obſerve Lovers. E 

Bel. ¶ Riſing.] Ha, ha, ha, methinks Sir, the Clowns 
very natural, and the Gentleman but affected; Id 
adviſe you wear this Habit always, turn perfect Far- 
mer, - and go to Plow. 

Rey. In the Field of Love, Madam, I agree with 


you; you ſee what. Forms and Shapes you have 


Power to turn us into; I'm glad you kept you 
Countenance, for tho' a defign be carried on to the 
very finiſhing Point, your giggling Sex are apt to 
burſt out and ſpoil all but, dear Creature, let's 
contrive ſome way to be married inſtantly, for feu 
of a Diſcovery. 
Bel. The only way I can think of is to ſollicite 
him in Propria Perſona, which you know he'll ne'er 
conſent to; and the more you preſs him for Mr. Rey- 


Bark, 
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nard, the Gentleman, the more you haſten the Match 
with Mr. Reynard the Clown. « 

Rey. My Life, my Angel, let me hug thee for thy 
Invention —— Dſdeath the old Man, let's be a little 


familiar. 2 3 e 


[Sings] T 1 tell you a Story, a Story þ merry, 
[Woodcock enters. 
Concerning the Abbot of Canterbury, 
And of his Houſe-keeping, and high Reno ton, 
Which made him repair to fair London Town, 
Derry down, down, hey Ay down. 


mode So, ſo, I'm glad to fee em ſo great already. 


Rey. How now quoth King John, tis told unto me, 
That thou keepeſt a far better Houſe than J. 
If thou doſt not anſwer me Queſtions three, 

855 Toy Head ſhall be taken from wy Body, | 
Derry GOWN, S 


Jou aſs; Forſooth, I'fe no fine diaet. but i "Faith Ie 
rl loudeſt ev'ry Sunday in our Church for all chat; K 
* Woode, Come Belinda, Tu relieve your Modeſty 
be firſt time ; the Ladies enquire for you——Well, 
Ir, can you love my Daughter ? | 
Rey. Love her, ay, better than I do Beef and 
udding ; why ſhe's a Boncritten——but faith we'ſe 
ot part ſo——" Kiſſes 4 J by my troth as pretty a 
forſel as a Mon wou'd eſire to feed on. 


ith 
ve 


the 


et 
fear Pings And if thou dof not PE ED me Queſtions three, 
Thy Head ſhall be taken from thy Body. 


cite Derry down, &c. 
cal Exeunt Woodcock and Reynard. 
Rey- | 


Enter 
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0 

Enter Hillaria. 

Fill. I have heard all, Belinda, and applaud my « 
own good Genius, but Intreagues of my forming ge- p 
nerally proſper; I often fancy I cou'd write: pi 


lay. 885 : M 
Bel. Why don't you try, Hillaria ? 


Hill. No really, Belinda, a Poeteſs is ſo ſcandalous s 
a Character; for when a Woman has the Face to Ml + 
appear at Rehearſals, and teach Actors their Parts, . 
her Aſſurance will ſcruple nothing; beſides, Women M ;; 
Writers have quite loſt their Reputation, for n in 
Love Scenes their Thoughts are ſo looſe, and their 
Expreſſions ſo open and unveii'd, the Ladies cart 
de ſeen at a Performance of their own Sex; and 
Obſcenity in a Woman is ſo odious—Well, Belinda, 
1 long to ſee thee in a Lover's Arms, ſettled at Lon 
don, and dref'a like other People: Lord ! how the 
Women o' Quality wow Utitter to ſee a high Crowi- 
Hat in the front Seat o' the Box: Thou art good 
natur*d, Child, to ſuffer theſe Impoſitions; ſhou' 
any old Humouriſt force a Steeple upon my Head, 
d make more noiſe in his Ears than if *twvere : 
Church-Steeple with the whole ſet o' Bells inet. 

Bel. A ridiculous Habit reflects more on thole 
that impoſe it, than on us, where dependence forces: 
Subjection; but if I ſhou'd viſit London, you'll in- 
ſtruct your Friend, Hillaria; for tho” frequenting 
Tunbridge may render one not awkward, I ſhall bt 
a perfect Novice in halt the Town Airs. 

Hill. Why truly, Belinda, tho* our Obſervation bt 
all trifle, a Woman that's well vers'd in the Nicetis 
of Behaviour, is thought no ſmall Politician ; fot 
in the firſt place, if you wou'd ſhew a refin'd Edu 
cation, you muſt be very timerous,. and fearful 
mream at the jolt of a Coach, ox the pop of aPiſto, 

| 0 
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fie away at the fight of a Rat; all well-bred Ladies 
are frighted at ev*ry thing but a Man Then you 
muſt be taken ill at publick Places, tho” not like 
my Lady Fullmoon that fainted' away in a high 

colour; but to humour a Swooning with a pretty 

i paleneſs, cauſes an agreeable Diſturbance, and 

pives one an opportunity to be ſupported by the 

Man one likes; then the next Morning, there*s fuch 

 nttling with Footmen, which makes one conſide- 

rable in the Neighbourhood, from this Lady and 
that Lady, tho' we hate one another mortally, to 
know how one's Head, and one's Stomach does, 
and how one reſted that Night; and I all the while 

in my Cloſet at a couple of cold Chickens, and a 

Tankard o' Sherry. NT | 

Bel. But what Amuſements have you there? 

Hill, Oh! Innumerable ! My Head turns round 
with the promiſcuous Enjoyment : There's the Play, 
where 1 223 fidle in about the middle of the 
ſecond Act, that People may think I have been de- 
uind on ſome important Affair; if tis a Tragedy, 

turn my Rump and talk to the Beaus behind; but 

a Commwdy's very pleaſant, if tis but abufive ; I love 

datyr ſtrangely : Then Hyde-Park, oh! Hyde-Park 

does raviſh me. 3 

Bel. But there you have no Converſation. 

oi Hill, That's nothing, a world of pretty things 

may be done without Speech; but the our Tongues 

urg ue ſilent, we diſcourſe ſtill. 11 

ng Bell. How ſo? 55 | 

Hill. With our Fingers; there's many an Intrigue 

carry'd on that way, and that's ſo pretty to appoint 

n XI Time and Place, and not a Word ſpoke : That Art, 

they fay, was invented to oblige ſome Men o' Qua- 

1 bty, who wanted the Gift of Elocution ; and are not 

Edu theſe much preſerable to the melancholy Country ; 

ae where you may walk a whole Day, and not ſee a 

ie Man : I'm ſurè 1 was fo mop'd there once for want 


of 


1 
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of Company, I was glad to talk to the great Bul. | 
dog Come, Child, we'll ſend for a Beau tg 
carry us to Southborowgh, and I'll tell you more. 
Bell. I wonder, Hillaria, you'll appear with theſe 
Beaus, and always ſpeak . ſo deſpicably of em. 
Hill. They give one Snuff, loſe their Money x 
Cards, and pay Coach- hire. _ W 


Loveworth and Squib meeting. 


Sg. 46 5de.] My Rix al! dear Spirit of Burgund) 
| aſſiſt me Mr. Loveworth, draw. 
is Lov. Draw, Captain, upon what ere ? Hoy 
| long have we been Enemies. 
ö Sg. Look you, Sir, I'm for Action, and not 
Z Words: In ſhort, you have endeavour'd to deprivef 
me of my Miſtreſs, and muſt either quit the Lady, 
or vindicate your Pretenſions. 
Tov. [ Aſide,] Ha, ha, ha, Hillaria has banter d the 
Fool, I'll humour him a little That matter, I. 
Captain, we may decide more calmly——He who 
has ferv'd her longeſt, beſt deſerves her: If we cant 
agree let the Lady determine it by her own Incl. 
nations. 
Su. [ Aſide.) Is he thereabouts, rn purſue the 
point Sir, the Temple of the bright Hillaria, 
I have made the Repoſitory of my Affections; and 
whoever dares diſpute the legality of my Title, and 
not juſtifie what he ſays, is a Son of an Iriſh Ev 
dence, a Fool, and a pitiful 898 
Tov. Nay, Captain, if you brand me with the 
Name of Coward, my Honour's concern'd ; now | 
be fight. | [ Draw, 
1. [Looks ſurprizsd. vn you fight. Puts 
1 is Sword.] Then gi'me thy Hand; now I wont 
fight with you ; we Men of reciprocal Courage 
ſhou'd never fight, but a COVE raſcal ought to 
be kick»d and poſted, ; Lov, 


* 


* Je 
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toy. No, Captain, I ſeldom draw my Sword; 
but once provoked, is never drawn in vain ; now 
you ſhall fight. / . Ky 

84. [Afide.) O Lord, what ſhall I do now 
Come, come, Mr. Loveworth, Friends ſhou'd never 
. quarrel The Lady's yours; I have a ſtock of Mi- 
beſſes, and can afford you half a ſcore at any time. 

Lov. Nay, Captain, if you won't fight, I muſt re- 
turn you Coward, and Fool again, with that, that 
and that. | Is | | [ Kicks him. 
Ju. Tis very well, Mr. Loveworth, mighty well, 
ſuperlatively well, indeed; look you, Sir, I ſhall 
neet you one duſky Evening in St. Famess Park. 

Lov. And what will you do then, Sir? 
.. Why, Sir, I'll order two or three of the Sen- 
ry to fling you into the Canal. | | 


„ov. Will you ſo, Sir. [ Kicks him again. OD 
" 84. Nay, now——1 will walk off  [Fxit. 
ten Lor. Thus flaſh of Valour, gilds the leaſt pretence, 
yho Thus Lawyers bawl and riſe by Impudence, \ 
an! Huffing for Courage paſſes, Noiſe for Senſe, 
acl By all appearance, how the World's deceiv'd, 
| Grave Dulneſs, Wiſdom, canting Zeal's believ'd; 
the But were Deſert, like Metal to be try'd, 
arid, And each pretender ſhou'd the Teſt abide, 
and How many a Hero huffs without a Soul? 
| = Ho many a Stateſman wou'd be found a Fool, 


The End of the Fourth A CT. 
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double it to the eldeſt—Whereas your Town Gentle 
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—— 1h > 3, 6 rh 


- * = 1 W * ” uy ot 
a 2 ; 
* 0 


ACT V:. 
SCENE rontinues. 


Enter Woodcock and Reynard. 


Nvodc. F Tell you, Mr. Reynard, my Daughter (hal 
OD 1 have no London Huſband; I mult have! 
Man that underſtands Farming, and will improve my 
Eſtate, raiſe Portions for younger Children, and yet 


men ſpend more in a Month than they receive in 1 
Quarter; know nothing of their Lands, till the 
come to aſſign and ſet over; and 1 don't beliere 
there's an Eſtate at Court, but is mortgag'd to a 
Alderman in the City. 
Rey. | Aſide.) How perverſe is Age? One my 
ſooner civilize a Satyr, convert a Few, or reduce 
Woman from her Pride and Vanity, than perſuad 
an old Fellow out of a rooted Obftinacy—Bu M 
Woodcock, you have Reaſon, and ſhou'd argue excy 
tionally, the Age may be extravagant enough; 


Men of Conduct and good Management? ly ( 
as well look for Cleanlinefs in Scotland, Money WM" ? 
France, or Wit and Manners at Amſterdam, as WR” © 
briety in London To be plain, you are Peg 
of Principles, you have neither Religion, nor c0l 
mon Morality ; and I deſire Mr. Reynard, you'll. 
ſiſt your Pretenſions: In ſhort, I have engag'd a ©© 
ſon, fitter for my Daughter's Purpoſe, and more Nen, 
greeable to my Temper. _ 5 Low, 
Rey. What, the Romney-Marſh Gentleman, Hi 
phry Hobble, Eſq; ha, ha, ha. 172 
| 3 


? 
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mode. [A ſide.] How the Devil came he to know 
im? 5 | 
| Rey. Mr. Woodcock, to convince you; you have a 
wrong Notion of us bred in Town, I'll be frank 
Your Daughter and I are agreed; ſhe receiv'd the 
Countryman only to Humour you, and told me 
all that paſs'd between em, how he loll'd in his 
Chair like a drunken Juſtice, entertain'd her with a 
wretched old Song, and grunted out his Love after 
that booriſh manner, the fancy'd her ſelf in a Hog- 
h ince you ſee, Mr. Woodceck, I won't abuſe 
you, allow me generous, and ratifie our Affections. 
Woods. (Ade. The Courſe of Maidenheads light 
pon the whole Sex——Mr. Reynard, J muſt confeſs, 
jou are a very generous Perſon, and to return your 
eneroſity, 1 will this Moment marry my Daughter 
the Countryman——l ſhall ſpoil her fop Intreague ; 
Whit Women ſhou'd be ſuch Fools to fall in love 
With Perriwigs and laced Coats; but 'twill be ſo, let 
Man ſhew but a fair outſide, they don't care if 
t has no more Brains than a grand Jury. [Exzz. 
Rey. Ha, ha, ha, now for my Country Face again. 


Enter Loveworth. 


Love worth ſauntring about like an idle Cour- 
r, or a poor Poet in ſearch of a Dinner. 
Lov. Tis true, Frank, I have no Heireſſes to fol- 
„ nor Croſs Miſers to attack; but I have a Mi- 
$ too, and a very whimiical one; for tho? ſhe 
mits me to ſquire her about, ſhe won't ſuffer me 
nention Love. 2 
1 Wk. She'll conſent the ſooner; Women ſeldom 
| pe to talk of Love, till they reſolve upon the 
lion, becauſe they hate to be tantaliz'd. 45 
iow. Well, my dear Friend, and how go Mat- 


Rey, | 


| 22 K 
72 Tunbridge-Walks : Or, 
Rey. Swimingly, ſwimingly, Ned; I aſſum'd jÞ 
the Clowniſhneſs imaginable : No true Peaſant, bred 
amongſt Cattle in the Wild o Rent, or the- Peake in 
Derbyſhire, could have had a more ruſtical Air. 
Lov. Thou wert always a good mimick, Fray. 
But can'ſt thou really lay afide all Conſcience and 
Honeſty, and have the face to marry this Lady, 
and buhble the Yeoman out of ſuch a prodigious 
Eftate? . | 
© Rey. Conſcience and Honeſty, ha, ha, ha, thou 
ſhoud'ſt ha! been born ſeven Ages ago, thoſe thing 
are obliterated now a-days, and for the face © the 
matter, a Man of Intreague muſt have a face for 
every thing, the Women indeed are eaſily ſubdu, 
- coquet Ladies like Hillaria, you win with Mimicy 
and Scandal ; an old Maid that's miſerably pitted 
with a Small-pox, you muſt praiſe her Youth and 
Beauty; to a young Creature you muſt talk mo- 
deftly, to a Widow mathematically, but to ſurprite 
old Fathers that inſpect our Deſigns, requires a M. 
ſterpiece of Nature———To deceive a Country 
Yeoman, I'm a Clown you ſee- To pleaſe 1 j 
{ 


rich Sergeant, I cowd be a ſpruce Barriſter, come 
to the Court powder'd beyond a Side-box Bea, 
give a hem, and cry, may it pleaſe you my Lat, 


and you Gentlemen of the Jury Nay, to cum de 
with a ſuperſtitious old Uncle, I cou'd put on a prey 1 
ciſe, conventicle Face, and look as mortify'd as your 

ſneaking Citizens do of late, ſince the downful off a | 
the Whig-Party. In ſhort, Ned, if your wou'd rig nc 
in the World, yon muſt have a Face for ev'ry thigh W 
— Why the Women give us that Example, who, they TI 
fay , are arriv'd to that perfection in Waſhes , Pa : 
and Powders, they] alter their looks ſo, you ſha un 
know 'em ; and I heard of a fine Town-Lady v⁹ for 
painted her Face with that variety, ſhe was pic yo! 
up by a purblind Lord, fix Nights together for a frei ſelf 


Miſtr 
2 


* 


Miſtreſs— But, dear Ned, excuſe me, thou know'ſt' 
de Exigence of my Affairs, a Moment's trifling 
might be fatal. RY 


" Lov. Succeſs attend you, Sir. [Exeunt differently. 
5 ? Enter Woodcock and Belinda. F 


 Woodc., Belinda, I muſt talk with you — [ {ſide.] 
But why ſhou'd I examine hef? She'll tell me a hun- 
dred Lies with as grave a Face as a Preſbyterian Di- 
vine, when he preaches up Conſcience, and ſlides a 
flver Spoon into his Pocket —— Tis impoſlible to 
know that Sex, they'll melt us with their Tears, and 
in the ſame Breath laugh at our Eaſineſs; at Church, 
they'll be very deyout with one Eye, and ogle a Fel- 
low with t'other; and they have more Tricks, Querks, 
and Evaſions to avoid ſpeaking Truth, than an At- 
torney has in drawing an Anſwer in Chancery 
. „ What think you of the new Gallant I 
the brought you? | 1 
Bel. If my Approbation, Sir, wou'd not create in 
ou an Averſion to him, I cou'd tell you, I like him, 
like him infinitely, beyond any Man in particular, and 
the whole Sex in general. 1 
'Woode. [ Aſide.) If the be real, this pleaſes me in- 
deed ; this is News beyond an Expreſs from Ira 
'Tis my Requeſt then, that you marry him inſtantly. 
Bel. Moſt willingly : The Moment that I ſaw him, 
a ſudden Chilneſs feiz'd me mw where; that Chil- 
neſs as ſuddenly chang'd into a pleaſing Warmth; the 
Warmth e're ſince keeps ſettI'd at my Heart, and my 
Thoughts fix'd on him. | SE 
Moodc. | Aſide.) This is Love; but her Youth's 
unacquainted with theſe Symptoms, I have felt em 
formerly my ſelf——— This Hour then he ſhall be 
yours —— [ Aide.) Bur ſhou'dn't I firſt ſatisfy my 
ſelf with the Reality of 15 Eſtate he En to 
ire „ ave 


— 
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have It muſt bs ſo, he lives too far from Londen 
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to be a Cheat Now, what an impudent Rogue js 
this Reynard, to pretend a Contract with my Daugh- 
ter, when ſhe all the while dies for Squire Hobbleome 
But then, how ſhou'd Reynard know what paſs'd be- 
tween the Countryman, and her, unleſs the Devil 
helpt him to't; like enough, truly, I believe moſt 
-0.:your . Fown-Sparks are very intimate with Alder- 
man Belzibub—— Come, Belinda, [ Aſide.] Still 
fuſpect a Trick, but if ſhe marries him, there can be 
none; if ſhe can cheat the Prieſt, ſhe'll cheat the 
Dell ; | BESS [Exeunt. 

B | Enter Squib. | 


Sn. Pox of his Courage, 1 fay; I ſhall be kick 
about by ev'ry Chocolate-Houſe Beau, now they 
_ know won't fight; how ſhall I be reveng'd? Snal 


+ venture to challenge him No——What ſhall ! 


do then? Oh! I ſhall meet him in the publick Dan- 
ing-Room, and I'll fit above him But now, 
how can I appear before my Miſtreſs ? Tis no mat- 


ter; there's Penelope with a better Fortune; and 
cou'd hke her, were ſhe not ſo. forward; People na- 
turally flight thoſe that are in Love with em, tho 


thou'd I have an Averſton to all the Women that are 


in Love with me, I might deſpiſe the whole Ser; 


9 


therefore I will marry her. | 


Enter Mrs. GoodfeHow and P enelope. 


- Mrs. Goof. Sweet Captain, we have ſought for 
you vehemently; we wanted your Company with 
ws to Sonthborough. ' 

Sgt., I haye likewiſe, my fair Penelope, been upon 
the Chaſe for you, to inform you, ſome Ladies here 
Have a violent Defign upon my Perſon; and if you 


dont encloſe me preſently, I ſhall be raviſh d from 


wour Arms. ; 
19975 ES Pen, 
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Pen. Loſe my dear Captain! Aunt, Aunt, run for 


Doctor Dromedary, and let us be married before the 


Sun repoſes. IExit Goodfellow... 

$4». Now, Madam, we muſt make a mighty-Ap-- 
pearance, and have 3 ſtately Bridal Equipage; all 
new marry'd People of any Figure, keep a. Coach. 
the firſt Year. Re 18 

Pen, We muſt go a: viſiting. together, and to Hyde. 
Park together, and be extreamly fond for a Month: 
Then, Captain, my Aunt, and I muſt go to the Ar- 


| rllery-Ground' o Training Days,, that the Soldiers 


may let off their Muſkets, and cry, Heay'n bleſs the 
noble Captain's Lady; and ſure nothing is fo plea-- 
fant as to frequent Places where one's Huſband has 
an Authority, that one may be very rude,. and af- 
front Folks— But, dear Captain, let's make haſte ;.. 
for ſhou'd you be raviſh'd from me now, I wou'd be. 
more concern'd, than if I were raviſkd my ſelf. 


| 1 
Enter Loveworth and Hillaria. 3 


Hill. Sure no Courtier was ever worſe plagu'd 
with a 3 than Lam with 35 2 
Lov. Sure no Poet was ever more coldly receiv'd* 
by a ſtately Courtier, than I am by you; but to 
prove my Conſtancy, Madam, be as cruel as you. 
pleaſe, I'll never leave you, I'm reſolv'd to follow 
Jou, court you, and addreſs you, till you yield. 
Hill. And while ** continue to follow me, 
court me, and addreſs me, I will never yield. 
r . 
Hill. Becauſe we Women love dearly to be fol- 
Idw'd, courted; and addreſs'd; I muſt own, Mr. Love- 
worth, we do cully your Sex ev'ry way; white you 
court us, we make Spaniels of you; and when we 
have a mind to render you more contemptible, we 


make Huſbands of you; and 1 you Lovers are - 


meer. 
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meer Spaniels; ; for the worſe you are us 'd, the more 
vou fawn. 

Lov. You know, Halen” you have Pow' r, and 
are reſoly'd to triumph. _ 

Hill. We know you are Fools, and are reſolv'd to 
laugh at you; but no more of this Chat, here's 
Company. Z's 

Enter Woodcock Singing. 


Moodc. Sing Old Sir Simon the King, tol tol, &c. 
Tov. Im glad to ſee you ſo merry, Mr. Woodcock, 
ſhan't we rejoice with you too? 

Weodc. With all my Heart, Mr. Loveworth, I have 
juſt marry'd my Daughter, and am reſolv d to de- 
dicate a whole Twelvemonth to. Mirth and Joll- 
try; I'll broach my ſix Hogſheads of Stout, that were 
brew'd in the Days of King Charles, and make che 
whole Country as drunk, as at an Election of Bur- 
geſſes. 

Hill. Shan't we ſee your Son-in-law, Sir ? 

Woodc. Preſently, Madam, I left em bur in the 
next Room to bill and coo a little——ha, ha, ha, 
what wou'd I give now Mr. Reynard were but here, 
to laugh at him a little, and let him ſee our Ale in 
the Country has inſpir'd us with more Cunning than 
all his Burgundy in Town. 1 75 
Tov. Oh! Here they come. 


Reynard and Belinda, enter, and kneel to | Woodcock, 


Rey. Your Bleſſing Sir 2 
Woodc. Mr. Reynard 
The very ſame, Son- in- law to you, and Parmer 
to this Lady, by your own Choice and Approbation. 
Moodc. Here's a Son of a Copper-Smith But, 
Daughter Belinda, what means this Stuff? Did not! 
give you to the Countryman? and did not the Piieſt 
join your Hands ? call in Doctor Promedary. 
1 Be 


- receiv'd him for my Huſband. | 1 | 


| clouded your Underſtanding a little. 
pode. ¶ Aſide.] Hell and Furies, how Have I been 


jited by my own Daughter 
Jeſt to the whole Country. Mr. Reynard, I own you 


now let your: Wit maintain her, _ Eftate deſerves - 
a better Ulage. 


Hill. Nay now, Mr. Woodcock, T muſt ntorpoſe,. 


prevail, againſt-the.-Force-of Love.  - 1 
ſhall be ſpent in glaring Liveries, and feed-an- empty 


this Moment I diſcard her; ſince blind Love chang'd+ 
her State, blind Chance direct her Courſe— But who 
am I thus uſing? My Daughter? Who. then muſt 
ſhare my Wealth : ? if I reject my Child, my only. 
Child Nature, Nature, why d'you rack me thus. 
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- Bel. You did, Sir ; commanded by you, and prom- 
pred by my own Inclination, with a double Joy I 


Rey. To humour you, Sir, I was that Country- 'S 
man, and to ron this — am now Mr. Reynard 
agen. 
Woodc. Why then Mr. Reynard' Is the Devil iw 
Carnate. | 

Lov.” I find, Mr. Woedtack, your Country Ale has 


abus d, impos d on by a vain fluttering Fellow; and 
-Sdeath, I ſhall be a. 


have been too hard for me, your Wit has gain'd her, 


Wood. You? 1 have a mighty 1 indeed for 
your Sex. 

Hill. I fancy, Sir, you-never ſp ent muck Time n 
France [A ſide.] A true Engliſh Clown. | 

Lov. But, Mr. Woodcock, your Experience ſhoud 
conſider" theſe Frailties; he ſtill. reſpects you as her 
Father, but neither Duty, Friendſhip, nor Intereſt can L 


"Wordc.” No: I have a Senſe of Money; and" catj- 
not bear to fee it us d like Dirt; before my Eſtate 


Pride, III fit out a Regiment to help carry on the 
War, and nobly ſpend it-in. my. Country's Service; 


Ae Yeu UI ſettle. in the Country, "ou Diſpoſe.us- 
D 3. as 
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— on. 
as you Pleaſe, pardon. but this Offence, and dw] us 


Tours. . M 
Wood. How eaſily Thats flow from 3 . >: 


After: a voluntary Diſobedience , they calm our .Paſ- 
fiomwithia:rfeign'd -þ qr ber Sorrow moves. 


me; tho“ I. know tis : Can I diſſolve this Mar- 
rage? No, Mr. . take her; as you uſe her, 
you may. hope my Favour. My, perſonal Eſtate ſhall 
deſcendꝭto· herz. my real Eſtate IH fettle on your el- 
deft. Son whom I expeſt to breed under my own 
Bye; and: according to my own Humour tis ve- 
xy hard, if vou deny me that On thoſe Conditions, 


Hear' nableſs yon both. 


Rey. I have various Reafons, Sir, to value your 


Eſterm, and endeavour to oblige you, my Intereſt, 
my Bove to this Lady, and chiefly to perſuade you. 
from: a Prejudice againſt Men of Education To 


za Miftreſs, we're allow d Deceit; in all things 
elſe you. ſhall find me a Man of Honour. 


TLav. Now, Madam, we may congratulate your 
Jappineſs:: -  - 


me verify d; tis obſerved, Fathers love us better than 
we do them, theſe Eruptions-will occaſion ſome Con- 


old Fellows, who hen they re diſohlig d, won't part 


Favour ſtrangely ; I:muſt extol your Goodneſs; nay, 


I. ſhall ſpeak well of you behind your Back; [2 de.] 
| e weren, body yet. 


"[WMafick without. 


"Roy \Bleſs u, what- mighty Proceflion .have we 


| here, that allahe Mukck in the Place is mutter up? 
Jie dnficiant ane — * Squib « and Tenclope, . 


8 * »Mrs.Goodfclow following. 


Parturiunt ö 


Hill. [ Aſide to Bell Von fee, Belinda, ay Word 


Miet thut tis ſoon over, except it be ſome very croſs: 


heir: Money, but they die the ſooner, and one 
s it then Mr pedrock, his Action kasreron my 
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72 Dinddemen, and Lais Dear and I come: ex 
acquaint you with our Nuptials. | * 
al /Penslope and the Captain marry'd! 

Jo. Why really Madam, my Dear and 1 found 

xr ſelyes ſo very fit for one another, Nature wou'd: 

jt let us be any longer aſunder. 

Sure no Pair were ever ſo well match'd E 

1 and I. | | King. 

"Pen. Sure no Pair were ever ſo fond as my Dear 

pd I. 

Hill. Abd..) Sure no Pa were ever ſo affected 

my Dear and I: Is there any thing Jo fulſome as 

ew marry'd. Cones, _ Play the Fool, and kiſs 

tore Company? 

Rey. LA ſide.] I ſhall marr their Joy prefentiy=——: | 

it there comes | ſoft” Mr. :Maiden mortiſied to the. 

| . For after all his Muſick, Painting, and 

= fine Accompliſhments, meu diſcover to have 

i i: 

All. No Eſtate, ba, h, ha. op 

Rey. Some Gentlemen it Teens, pleas d To * 

mity, buz'd a plauſible Story in his Ears, and drought 
Adobe hither ro make him ridiculous. * 
. Poor Mr. Murder But tis many a Beaus 


77 „ to build a mighty Appearance on: a very ſlen- 
7, Wir Foundation. The greateſt Beaus we have about 
. oon now, are Milliners, Mercers, Lawyers Clerks, 


ad tis ſuch Fellows that ruine ſo many poor 


ut. Iradeſmen; for amongft' em Wh 2b ha ede ne. 2 
Ne ere chat's PRION | | 
10 Euter Maiden. | 


4. Maid. What's Por mult I go to the Ob. agen, 
g. Nod fell _— and Ribbons? ** bat 
unt D 4. . 
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Squ. No Eftate! O Lord, Maiden, what will be 
come of your Airs now? 
Bel. What pity tis, the fine Mr. n who doe 

ev'ry thing ſo much like Quality, ſhou'd be fore 
to turn Mechanick. 

Woode. What will your Patchwork, and your F 
agree ſignify now, Friend, without an Wane to kee 
your Follies in Countenance? 

Hill. Come, come, Mr. Maiden, neer be cor 
cern'd, Riches are only to ſupply other Defech 
your: Graces may command a Lady with an E 
at any time. 

Maid. Nay, whenever I marry, I don't doubt 
a good Fortune yet; when I was at the Change b 
fore, People us d to call me handſome Mr. Maids 
L have a Brother too, ſo like me, no Body can ( 
ſtinguiſh us, and we us'd to cheat Folks, and lay 
- Upon: one another -w | 

Rey. But the Captain here is more to be phi 
who inſtead of marrying into a great Family, at 
with a great Fortune, has made an Alliance wi 
Mrs. Lime- Juice, that keeps a Punch Houſe in In 
Acre, and her Niece Jenny Trapes, who being know 
by ev'ry* Body in Town, thought to. pals at Ty 
ridge for a chaſt Penelope. 

Squ. Jenny Trapes What that Carrot. pal 
Jade that lodges at the Corner of Mhite-Horſe Ala 
Rey. The ſame indeed, only (he has black'dh 

Hair with a Leaden-Comb. 

Squ. The Devil black her al over. 
All. Ha, ha, ha, give you Joy Captain. 

Hill. Nay, really, I always took her for ſome ſil 
Creature, ſhe has made no Show fince ſhe came, þ 
always trapiſh and t. like an Actreſs at a Mo 
ing Rehearſal. 

Maid. Marry d her! O Lad, „ Captains what vi 
dn of your. Ain now 25 | 
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Sau. Sir—[ 4 de.] I have ſtudy'd Intreaguing to a 
ne purpoſe, to be trick d at laſt, by an old Brandy- ; 
dottle. 

Rey. Nay, they have cheated one another, for 
the Captain, whom J had a particular Reaſon to en- 
quire after, inſtead of being a worthy Officer, and a 
Man of Subftance, is found to be one of the Handi- 
mft Gentlemen that fit croſs'd Legg'd fix Stories 
Ich, ſpoil a World of good Cloth, by putting it in- 
bo an ill Shape, and ſtuff up long Bills with Cany as, 
Inckram, and Stay-tap e. 

All, A Taylor, Ha, ha, W | 
Rey. We always fancy'd he had a  hambling Aus, 
ut Yeſterday as he drew out his Handkerchief, he 
lappen'd to drop a Meaſure upon the Walks, and 
lcover'd all. 

pode. What a W ne tis ſo r renown'd a War- 
nour ſhou'd dwindle into a Louſe Cracker. 

Hill. T'm ſorry, Captain, I cou'dn't receive you for 
Huſband, a Taylor's Wife you know, wou'd ſound 
at odly at Tunbridge, but II be ſure to ſend for 
jou when: I have occaſion for a new Jump. 

Maid. A Taylor, nay, now I will banter him 
ptain, pray how. many Yards o'Cloth muſt you 
we to make my Monkey a pair of Breeches? 

. Dſblood, Sir. 
Maid. Starts:] Now the Duce take me if I a'n't 
Rid of him ſtill, tho 1 know he's but the ninth 
atof a Man. 

key. Well, Captain, you may keep. your Title 
It all this; Taylors » Shoemakers , and Barbers, may 
me for Militia Officers, ſince you only fight Mock- 
lttles, and repreſent what a Captain ſhou'd be. 

gu. Look you, Sir, tis natural for us that dwell 
Ia Garret to be a little high minded, therefore I 
Ine down to Tunbridge, in hopes to make my For- 
ho ſince 1 find my Expectations fruſtrated, I 
£ candidly 
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dies. 
Tu ſbip off all I have, and run to Ireland. 


People eat heartily, wou'd make one fall to, th 
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candidly take my leave, and Gentlemen, and Ly 
dies, when you come to Town, if youll. favour me 
with a Viſit at the Doublet in Barbakin, twill de 
gratefully acknowledg d by. your very humble Ser. 
vant Ezekiel Cotucumber. [ Exit 

All.” Ha, ha, ha 

 Woode, Come, good people, ſome | Neighbour 0 
mine ſhall divert you. on this Occaſion, tho' I de. 
fign'd it an Entertainment ſuitable to a Rural Ma 
riage. 

Hill. [To Goodf. and Pen. ] Ladies, virtuous Ly 
dies, youll not deprive” us © your Company, Li 


Gard. I ne'er was out of Countenance till noy 
Pen, I'll go hang my ſelf in White-Hor 7 


Ul 
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Tov: Well, Madam, now you ſee other Pech 
coupitd, e you to a Dance? 

e; Mr, Totetworth, is too ſolemn 

. I'm for a Friſk, 4 Minnet or fo, but I ha 

the Brawls, tho' really tis like a Feaſt, and to f 


one had no Stomach [Ad.] Now If 
he's deſperately in Love, Il give my ſelf an Airt 
Generofity —— but Mr. Zovewbrth, ſince we con 
to/talk ſeriouſly o the matter, I muſt deal ingen 
ouſly with you, the Report you have of my Fol 
tune, is * falſe—— My Parents were mighty ve 
bred People, and what they chou'd have laid up f 
my Portion, they ſpent in my Education; I have 
eat deal of good Humour, and all that, but n 
lone y; Il tell you one thing, 1 am a * 
Ol 


* 


7 % 


Anh Teoman of kenr. 33 
Wnt expoſe me; therefore if you can like a Wo- 
an with only the Cloaths to her Back, and a Dozen 
od Smocks or ſo, I muſt own a very great Aﬀe- 
on for your Eſtate. | 
Lov. Hang Fortune, Madam, your Wit and Beau- 
„ may command the World, I'd marry you tho 
won hadn't ſo much as Fig-Leaves. Hb 

Hill. That's very kind; take me then, and ſince I 
bring you nothing, III manage your Eſtate ſo pru- 
tently, I'll fave you a Fortune, and in twenty Years 
ine you ſhall know no difference—— Now did I 
lepend upon Rambling about, Chaſtity, and clean 
Linnen, and thought not of being that fluttiſh thing 
Wife theſe ſeven Years, but — ugh, theſe Men, 
ben they get an Aſcendant over us, they turn and 
ind us juſt as they pleaſe. _ 4 

Rey. Siſter, I approves, your Chg 
nuch Satisfaction. e 
Lov. Hillaria, his Siſter. EY N 
Rey. My own dear Siſter; we were both caſt in 
Same Mone < © Op | 
Fel. Hillaria / 
Hill. Belinda? e 
Rey. Thete is an Eſtate too belonging to our Fa- 
ly under ſome Incumbrances, which a little of 
. Woodronk's Aſſiſtance might diſcharge, and raiſe 


ce, and wiſh you 


genteel Fortune for my Siſter. g 8 
Modc. Not a Souſe, Mr. Reynard, till you have 
enn your Skill, produce me a Grandfon, and you 
Mme yours. 1 | 
Hill, Aſide, to N).] Nou muſt reſt contented, 
other, and reſolve to ſtudy his Temper : Tis not 
It the Weak to oppoſe the Strong: We naturally 
Iter and diſſemble for our Intereſt; therefore 
s him all you can, and when you have wheedl'd 
A out of one half of his Eſtate, go to Law with 
r the reſt, ' | 
„ Rey. 
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formance, Nr; | 

WY Beauty it ſelf ſufficiently ne. Feds” 

And Gold excites us oft, when Beauty fails, 

But, With a double force, our Skill we prove, 
When t vo ſuch. Charms in to Are our Low 


ey. [To Woodk.] 1 need 10 Wen wy Per 
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